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The Largest, Best and Lowest Priced 


Exclusive Fur House 


In the entire West, 
Is located at 


516 Locust Street, 


Between Broadway and Sixth St. 


The Well-known Reliable Furriers, 
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St. Louls to Mobile 


The Finest of Pullman Li- 


JNO.M.BEALL. 
GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 
HAVANA 
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NADJA CARAMEL 
CASH PRIZE COMPETITION 


We want words for a song to be dedicated to “NADJA 
CARAMELS,” and offer $15 cash for the first best, $10 cash for 
second best, and a five-pound box of our delicious Chocolates 
for third best composition of three verses, adapted to some 
popular air. This contest closes December 31st next. 


A committee of three well-known citizens will be appointed 
to decide the prize winners, and the names of prize winners will 
be announced in these columns. 


When sending in your composition write your name and 
address on a separate sheet. Each composition will be numbered 
immediately upon receipt of same. In that way the contest will 
be absolutely fair, as the judges themselves will not know who 
the prize winners are until after their decision. 


Everyone is eligible to compete, whether living in St. Louis 
or elsewhere. You have as good a chance as anyone else, so get 
busy. No compositions returned before or after the contest 
closes. Address all communications to 


THE CONTEST DEPARTMENT 


Blanke-Wenneker 


ST. LOUIS 
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Christmas Cheer 


‘EXT week’s issue of the Mrrror will 
‘be the CraristmMAs NuMBER, 
Regtlar ‘subscribers will receive it 
without extra cost, On the streets and in the 
newsdealers’ ten cents will be charged for this 
issue, which is many times larger than the 
regular numbers. 

The Cugistmas Numper is full of choice 
literary matter in addition to the usual depart- 
ments and features. 

It will be a paper St. Louisans should be 
glad and proud’to mail friends outside the city 
as a conclusive evidence of the city’s culture 
and prosperity. Send your friends a Curtst- 
MAS NuMBer of the Mirror and nothing fur- 
ther will they need to show that you are “a 
citizen of no mean city.” 

And while you’re about it, why not sub- 
scribe for your friends to the Mrrror for one 
year as a Christmas present, It will remind 
them of you every week for fifty-two. weeks 
for $2. That often they will gratefully think 
of you. 

Where and what can you get better for 
Start with 


Come now;; all at once! 


eo & 


Look Out for the Guinea Pigs 


By W. M. R. 
Titec is to be an election of six members of 


two dollars? the CHRISTMAS 


NuMBER, 


the Council and twenty-eight members of the 

House of Delegates next April. Appertaining 
unto which comes the proposal that the Democratic 
City Central Committee shall have added to it a com- 
mittee of fifty “business” men. 

Fine! “Business” men is good, They will put up 
the stuff to enable the committee to nominate six men 
favorable to Mayor Wells and the “business” interests. 
Through the six men so nominated, and possibly elect- 
ed, the “interests” purpose to do “business.” The 
“business” men will be picked out, presumably by the 
gallant young leader who nominated such fine. “busi- 
ness’’ candidates for Senators and Representatives, 
last October—candidates ready to do “business” partic- 
ularly for the race track gang. 

There will be big business before the next Muni- 
cipal Assembly—free bridge legislation, elevated rail- 
way measures, new city lighting contracts, terminal 
railway franchises, natural gas lighting measures, etc. 
It is important that the “interests” should have men 
in Council and: House to dispose of such legislation in 
such a way as to serve those interests. The franchise 
crowd wants to control, through the organization that 
is with Wells, through the leader who has_ been 
financed by the United Railways and the gamblers. 

Besides, the Mayor names his slate in April. 
important that there shall be a Council elected that 
will confirm the men nominated by the Mayor as 


heads of the different city departments and institu- 


tions. Through those departments and institutions 


the'$11,000,000 secured by the bond issue are to be, ex- 
pended, Those heads must be “right” with “the boys.” 


" measure of what they ask. 


It is. 


They must be men who will give positions to those 
workers who are to be depended upon to carry the 
next St. Louis delegation for governor in the Demo- 
cratic camp, and name legislators who will have to 
elect a United States Senator, 

It is important, in brief, that the next Council and 
House of Delegates be chosen to strengthen the hands 
of the old gang that wants to control Missouri. The 
“business” interests are to put up a front for the 
gang. The gang are to give the business “interests” 
control of franchise legislation. Wells is to be made 
supreme as a dully “respectable” figure head. An 
imposing array of “guinea pigs” is to be presented to 
the public as guarantee of the “respectabiilty” of the 
ticket. 

A beautiful scheme truly, excellently masking <he 
strengthening of the power of race track and other 
grafters, temporarily set back by Otto Stifel’s big vic- 
tory of last November, But it won’t fool democratic 
Democrats. The Wells-Hawes brand of “respectuabil- 
ity” must be destroyed. The people must have some 


show in this town against the graft interests, 


bet 


Roosevelt’s "Teetering" 
By William Marion Reedy 


HATEVER fault this or that man may find 
W with the President’s message, no one can 
deny that it puts problems before the 
people in a way to make them think. It forces Amer- 
ican political thought along advanced lines, away from 
the partisan twaddle of most messages in the last thir- 
ty years. It jolts us out of our complacent national 
self-satisfaction. It voices a lot of dissatisfaction 
that otherwise would not have a hearing. It puts 
before us for solution problems’ that have been too 
long ignored, ; pe 

But the President “straddles,” says some one. Nat- 
urally. The President is not a wholly dedicated 
fanatic of any cause—except strenuosity. He does 
well not to demand those extremes of action which 
it is the function of agitators and reformers to de- 
mand in order to make sure of getting some minor 
Where the President is 
least effective, he is most unrestrained. For instance, 
the proposal of target practice in the schools narrowly 
escapes being ridiculous, 

Radicals who find fault with President Roosevelt 
for his failure to go all the way with them are ungen- 
erous to him. They should estimate the service he is 
doing to all forward causes, not by the extent to 
which. he fails of accord with them, but by the con- 
sternation his mere suggestion of changes causes in 
the ranks of the beneficiaries of evil conditions. 

It is base ingratitude to Roosevelt to call him a 
Laodicean, when they note the difference between the 
character of the issues he has put before the country 
and that of the flatulent fiddle-faddle that marked the 
messages of McKinley. The President has done 
more for a dozen reforms in the last five years, by 
bringing them into public discussion and suggesting 
their approximate application, than the chief agitators 
of the reforms in question had hoped to be accom- 
plished in a score of years. 

Roosevelt may make grave mistakes. Indeed he 
has made them. But he has done more to put the . 
government of this country back on the way to ulti- 
mate democracy and off the road to oligarchy than 
most people can fully comprehend. Granted that he 
looms too large as one who wants to gather into his 
hands the power to do things himself, independent 





Z 

of the legislative or judicial powers, still it is incum- 
bent upon the legislative power to check him, and it 
must be remembered that the President has been 
forced to his apparent usurpations by the strange pub- 
lic habit of “putting everything up to him.” More 
than thrice the crown has been in effect tendered him. 
His fault is his willingness to meet the people’s wishes, 
even if his programme to that end threaten the Consti- 
tution and all the laws. 

It is an anomaly that the man who is doing so 
much for a return to democracy and republicanism 
is concurrently doing things that make for a strong- 
er impulse of tendency towards autocracy, but it is a 
fact; and it shows us again the truth in the doctrine 
of the identity of extremes, as the indistinguishability 
of absolute heat and absolute cold, the kinship between 
asceticism and sensualism. Democracy comes to bear 
a resemblance to the impress of one man’s will. 

This being the case, all of us should be glad that 
the President is so much of a “straddler” as he is 
declared to be by such a clear thinker and right feel- 
ing man, for example, as Mr. Louis F. Post, of the 
Chicago Public. It is well that the President is not 
rabid on more things. We might be precipitated upon 
conditions that would be reactions from all the re- 
forms he helps along. If he went the distance in his 
advocacy of the various fiscal, economic and social 
reforms, he might go too far and meet defeat where 
now he gains ground a little ata time. “Nature does 
nothing by leaps.” President Roosevelt is wisest when 
and where he goes slowest. And the slower he goes 
the easier it will be for the country to keep pace with 
him and check his almost unconscious aggrandizement 
to himself of power, and prevent the establishment 
of precedents that may confirm some unworthy suc- 
cessor in a course of action that would destroy Ameri- 
can liberty. 

All radicals must approve Roosevelt. But they, 
too, must “teeter” and balance, They must not ask 
of him actions in furtherance of their ends that may 
imperil those principles of democracy which are en- 
shrined in representative government. They should 
be pleased that the President does “go circumspectly 
up and down in his efforts to balance hostile, and fun- 
damentally irreconcilable interests.” 

The more a man like Theodore Roosevelt does 
“go circumspectly,” the better for the country. We 
do not want a President too far in advance of the 
people. We want a President who is just far enough 
advanced and just enough balanced to enable him to 
make the people think right about their own welfare 
and put their thought into effect by electing represen- 
tatives to do their will, It is a grave fault of radi- 
calism that it wants to impose its method upon oth- 
ers, willy nilly. It is a characteristic of radicalism 
that it tends to autocracy, In so far, therefore, as 
President Roosevelt is not satisfactory to extreme 
radicals he is not likely to become an autocrat. In 
so far as he is an autocrat he is too radical. 

What the country needs is less unconsidered radi- 
calism and less Rooseveltian autocracy. We are in 
a fair way to force Roosevelt upon ourselves as “a 
benevolent despot.” We are beginning to look to 
him for things that.must come from ourselves, That 
way lies Czsarism., Therefore, let us rejoice that the 
President does exhibit “a consciousness of tremendous 
pressure from opposite directions.” That is the hap- 
py middle way to a graduai realization of the hope of 
retaining all that is of good in the old order of 
things and of gaining all that is approvedly good in 
the promises of those who would usher in the new 
and better time to be, 

ot fe 

Now it turns out that the Mikado of Japan would 
rather than not have Japanese laborers excluded from 
the United States. He needs them for the develop- 
ment of Manchuria and Korea. ‘Soon, too, China 
will have need of all its own workers. Thus passes 
the Yellow Peril of oriental immigration to this coun- 
try. 
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Reflections 
By William Marion Reedy 


Fourteen Feet 
ISSISSIPPI River improvement would ap- 
M pear to be the easiest thing imaginable to 
put through Congress. The delegations 
from the States of the Valley, with those of the 
Northwest, along the Missouri, and those of the 
Southwest, make a clear majority in Congress. They 
can “put over” anything they want. They are mcre 
powerful than the Speaker, than their own commit- 
tees, than the departmental secretaries. Solidify those 
delegations and the improvement of the Mississippi 
will go through with a whoop greater than that which 
accompanied the passage of Panama Canal legislation. 
Get the Congressmen and Senators ‘pledged, and 
“fourteen feet through the valley” will be an estab- 
lished fact without waiting for the President or for 
anybody else. There’s nothing in the way of solidi- 
fying the delegations from the States in the region 
named—except the railroads. What’s the use of me- 
morializing anyone in such a matter? Send the Sen- 
ators and Representatives to Congress with instruc- 
tions to get the deep water, and they will get it, if 
they have to hold up every other appropriation bill on 
the calendar, 
The Getter “Got” 
THE more “Joe” Bailey explains the worse becomes 
the case against him. The Standard Oil fees and 
“loans” he received seem to have been paid to the 
Senator rather that the lawyer. Bailey’s prestige is 
gone. His pose is smashed. He may go back to the 
Senate, but ever after his voice lifted for the “pee- 
pul” will be under suspicion as to its sincerity. He 
stood, as a lawyer, for a client’s large lying under 
oath. This looks like shysterism. Alas for Bailey. 
In getting the money the money “got” him, 
Rich and Poor 
THERE is no issue between Rich and Poor in this 
country, The issue is between those who toil but get 
nothing and those who get everything but toil not. 
There is no war on gfeat fortunes as such. But 
there is war against great fortunes founded on privi- 
leges that are a conveyance of power to tax the many. 
The fight is against the system that enables a few to 
extort pay from the many for the right to live. The 
honest worker wars upon tariffs, upon monopoly of 
natural resources, upon wealth accruing from the use 
of franchises for which no adequate compensation is 
made. At bottom all the discontent arises over the 
government's giving to some the control of the 
sources of wealth. All monopolies are based upon 
the control of land. All wealth comes out of land. 
The people have to get out that wealth with their 
labor. The holders of the land stand by, and not 
only tax the people for the right to labor, but exact 
a share of the fruits of that labor when they are ex- 
tracted from the land. All franchises are only per- 
mits to a few to farm the people. All rent is only a 
tax on men for the right to live. There is no 
hatred of the wealth which anyone creates for him- 
self, no matter how great it may be. There is only 
protest against that wealth in the possession of a few 
that was created by the needs, the energy, the ability 
of all. This is the discontent of the people. No 
other discontent is being preached. The people de- 


mand not what is the individual’s own product. They 
demand their own property, the land, the results of 
their own work, 
It is pure democracy. 


There is no socialism or anarchism 


about this. It is too bad that 


one Theodore Roosevelt can come so near to secing 
this truth, and yet utterly miss the vision, or appre- 
hend it only in such confused fashion as to see jn 
present discontent only a conflict between Rich and 
Poor, 
oh of 
EvERYWHERE runs the rumor we must next “lick” 
Japan. Mr. John N. Edwards tréats the subject lyri- 
cally in this issue, but if we are to have war with 
Japan, he has the “dope.”: England is behind Japan. 
The Row About the Cardinal 
TuHat issue between the Presfdent and Mr. and 
Mrs. Bellamy Storer is an unhappy thing. On the 
face of the publications so far made, we have not all 
the facts from both sides of the house. The 
Mirror does not believe that the President turned the 
Storers down for trying to make Archbishop Ireland 
a Cardinal, after he, the President, had encouraged 
them to do that very thing. The President was not 
much impressed by Archbishop Ireland when. that 
worthy endeavored to solidify the President for the 
perpetuation of the power of Richard C, Kerens in 
Missouri. This was immediately after the President’s 
accession to the White House. Mr. Storer was not 
removed as minister to Austria until almost five years 
later. There must be something in the situation that 
Mr. Storer has deleted from the correspondence sub- 
mitted to the Senate. It is evident that something 
was done to justify the President’s letter of marked 
severity to Mrs, Storer. The President did, as Gov- 
ernor of New York, play pretty close up to the Irish 
Catholics. He may have done, or said, or written 
things then, or prior to that time, that he could not 
consistently do as President, for Archbishop Ireland 
or anybody else. It is scarcely to be thought, though, 
that he would put his friends in a false position and 
leave them there. It is more than likely that some- 
one’s zeal outran the President’s discretion, Any- 
how, the matter. cannot well be judged until more 
facts are at hand, from both sides. Archbishop Ire- 
land was a McKinley man, and not a Roosevelt man, 
and just before McKinley died Roosevelt was practi- 
cally marooned politically in Washington, It does not 
seem to the Mrrror probable that Mr. Roosevelt, ever, 
as President, was much of a manceuverer for Arch- 
bishop Ireland at the Vatican. The President’s letter 
crushes Mr, Storer, pro tem, at least, and it admits 
just enough of truth in Storer’s story to promise fur- 
ther “revelations.” Yet, the stronger probability is on 
the President’s side, granting even his impetuous as- 
sent to the Storer scheme in the beginning. 
oh 
Wuat better Christmas gift for a friend than 4 
year’s subscription to the Mirror. It will pleasantly 
remind him or her of you fifty-two times a year. 
oh 
Libel Judgments 
Ir is easy for a newspaper to lose libel suits in a 
community wherein the alleged parties are in con- 
trol of the machinery of government. We have 
heard of fine work in the selection of juries before. 
We think we have heard of the selection of juries in 
other cases by the representatives of institutions al- 
leged to have been libeled. Of course a newspaper 
may, now and then, win in a libel suit brought by 2 
politician in Missouri, but only if the politician is not 
a member in good standing of “the old gang.” Libel 
judgments against newspapers in Missouri, of late, 
have been too sweepingly inconsiderate of material 
and mitigating circumstances to make any one at all 
certain that the results are entirely removed from the 
suspicion of super-refinements of practice beyond the 
lines of customary and strictly legal procedure. | his 





th 


wa 
of 
pa 
mc 
shc 
me 
kai 
of 
Ki 
Sw 
Hu 
Hi: 
ries 
eve 
nan 
wa} 
mec 
alik 
was 
his 
wor 


blan 


I 
Gen 
has 
Shai 
City 
of h 
coat 
wari 


amo: 








has been particularly noticeable in the cases tried in 
communities wherein the plaintiffs possessed extraor- 


( 


linary influence with the parties to whom fell the duty 


of selecting the juries. 


Memorials of Burne-Jones 
An equable, pleasant, successful, serene life is that 
depicted in “Memorials of Edward Burne-Jones,” by his 
wife, published by the Macmillan Co., New York. The 
man who became a great painter seems to have come 
quite naturally to artistic excellence. He was touched 
with something: of the spirit of the Oxford move- 
ment, but what Newman took out in religion Burne- 
Jones took out in devotion to an art, somewhat mysti- 
cal and of altruistic motive, that has been a joy to the 
whole world.’ It was meeting with William Morris 
that determined his life in a direction away from a 
sort of vague desire to do something for the world 
through a brotherhood. Morris, poet, book binder, 
upholsterer, street speaker, Socialist, was even more of 
an influence than Dante Gabriel Rossetti, poet and ar- 
tist. Rossetti was a mentor as to painting, but it was 
Morris made the mind of Burne-Jones, even if the 
latter never could “go” the Socialism of Morris. Rus- 
kin, too, was a great influence, although, after a time, 
Ruskin disapproved of the Burne-Jones concept of art, 
3ut towards the end of Ruskin’s life, their friendship 
was renewed. There is something somewhat angelic 
in the picture we have of Burne-Jones, but ther we 
must remember it is his wife who writes of him. Just 
what the hero of these “memorials” did for art is not 
made quite clear, yet it is plain that in his profession 
the most eminent men of his day deferred to him ir. 
his distinction as an artist of a cloying sweetness, 
of mysticism, not innocent, however, of very positive 
strength. The Academy even deferred to him when 
he withdrew from it. He had delightful friends, and 
he was not devoid of humor, like Morris, though he 
was a long way removed from the strange exoticism 
of Rosetti. He had during his life a glorious com- 
pany of friends and associates, and he lived in an al- 
most idyllic atmosphere, The index to this book 
shows the subject in relation with almost all the great 
men of the mid and later Victorian age. J. W. Mac- 
kail, the translator of Virgil and of the choicest bits 
of the Greek Anthology, is his son-in-law. Rudyard 
Kipling is his nephew. Through the pages troop 
Swinburne, Ford Maddox Brown, Leighton, Holman 
Hunt, Newman, George Eliot and others innumerable. 
His life was lived “in a land of clear color and sto- 
Burne-Jones was something of a quietist, 
even though mostly a rebel at heart against the domi- 
nant Philistine, chauvinistic spirit of his time. Al- 
ways he seemed saturated with the finer qualities of 
He seems to have been a happy man, 
The calm of his pictures 
He was a conscientious workman, and 
his heart was tender to all the world, as will be the 
world’s to him, looking at his pictures or reading this 
bland and kind record of his days. 
oh 
Miseries of Machine Men. 
Ex-GoverNor Dockery has taken to wearing shoes. 
General Emmett Newton has subsided. Sam B, Cook 
has been elected President of a ‘possum club. Joe 
Shannon has been eliminated from politics at Kansas 
City and Col, Mike Moran, of St. Joseph, is thinking 
of having his hair cut, on the theory that a big over- 
coat, he recently purchased will keep his shoulders 
warm this winter, This is about all that is going on 
among the old machine Democrats of Missouri that 


ries.” 


medizvalism, 
alike in life and in death. 


was himself, 


A little later 
on, Senator Stone will be heard from at Washington 
and Col, Ed Butler and Harry B. Hawes will an- 


is attracting any particular attention, 
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nounce their mid-winter permanent retirement from 
It was entirely fitting that Sam Cook should 
become president of a ‘possum club, because a ’possum 
knows when to “lay low,” and it’s up to Sam now to 
“lay low.” He couldn’t do anything else under the 
circumstances, unless it would be, perchance, to sue 
some newspaper for $1,000,000 for damages. Some 
will insist, however, that Sam would shine brighter as 
the president of a salt mackerel club. Just why Ex- 
Governor Dockery has abandoned boots, his footgear 
ever since he was a toddler three score years ago, is 
not in evidence. Boots carried him into office for a 
long time, but shoes will never walk him back into 
office, Senator Stone is the only one of the old 
bunch who really looks and acts like a live man, and 
he is up against a hard proposition, with Governor 
Folk a prospective candidate in the race for his seat 
in the Senate. There will not be much of a merry 
Christmas for the old crowd, and New Years will 
doubtless find them in the dumps worse than Christ- 
mas, Machines of all kinds, even those that grind 
out policy prizes in St. Louis, are in hard luck, The 
casualty company that would take a risk on any of 
them would have a hard time renewing its license. 


% 


politics. 


Joe’s Boom 

GoveRNoR Fork, of Missouri, is evidently a betfer 
man than we had thought. The New York Sun is 
belittling him. The New York Sun is owned by 
Thomas F, Ryan, Ryan is the Wall street cinch, It 
is really a distinction, a moral distinction, for any 
Democrat to be denounced by the Sun. And then it 
is always done in such savory English. The Folk 
boom is growing. If only Rockefeller would come 
out against him! 


+ + + 


Kyrie Eleison 


By Elsie Casseigne King 


Under my maiden breast, 
And a stir of life within my heart, 
And a sound of voices blest, 
Close to my ear; and rising high 
Is the Star of prophecy— 
O little Son, O little Son, 
But what of Calvary? 


| FEEL the beat of thy wakening pulse 


I hear the song that the angels sing, 
And the shepherds quaint come down 
From the Syrian hills to worship thee 
And the light of thy spirit crown 
Sheds its rays on mighty kings 
Humble, with pended knee— 

O little son, O little Son, 

But what of Calvary? 


My eyes are strained to a vision sad. 

At the end of troubled years 

I seem to see an evil throng 

And a day of scalding tears, 

There are shadowed thorns upon thy brow, 
And a dark, cruel cross I see— 

© little son, O little Son, 

There cometh Calvary! 


Thy baby hand in mine I hold, 

And scan the dimpled palm, 

O God, there are marks of wounds therein 

And I may not save from harm! 

I may hold thee close and writhe in vain 

In a mother’s agony—— 

O little son, O little Son, 

There cometh Calvary! 

—From The Metropolitan Magazine (December). 
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Seth Low’s Back Taxes 
SetH Low, who was. once Mayor of New York, 


has distinguished himself in an uncommon fashion, He 
has paid into the city treasury of New York more 
than $27,000 of back taxes which, when he made his 
return to the assessor, he had thought he was not 
legally bound to pay. 
he had to employ a lawyer to find out whether he 
should pay. The lawyer was. Edward M. Shepard, 
and on his advice—which shows him again as quite a 
remarkable lawyer—the payment was made. The law 
was complicated, and if it had not been Mr. Low 


The law was so vague that 


could easily have taken action that would have ey 
empted him from the tax. The story is this—taken 
from the New York Times: Five years since Mr. Low 
deducted from his personal property liable to taxation 
a mortgage for $400,000 on property belonging to 
him. The mortgage was made to secure a bond which 
was not his. In 1903 he assumed the bond, and the 
deduction then became legal. 
he should have paid previous to assuming the bond 
and the interest thereon at the sum he has now sent 
to the New York Comptroller. Had he known that 


this action on his part—in assuming the bond—would 


He calculates the taxes 


have released him from legal liability, he could, of 
course, have adopted it at the outset, and saved this 
sum. Or had he done as probably ninety-nine out of 
a hundred citizens would have done, paid in 1902 and 
in 1903 on what he was taxed for, there would, as he 
remarks, have been “no legal obligation either sub- 
stantial or technical to pay more.” He chose the high- 
ly honorable course of paying what he would have 
paid had he construed the law in rgor as he does now. 
Lawson Purdy, of the New York Tax Commission, 
points out that the incident shows the absurdity and 
injustice of attempting to tax intangible property. In 
this case all Mr. Low had to do to be not liable for 
the taxes, was to assume the debt. This shows that 
a man of large wealth can so invest his property as to 
be not liable for personal taxes. He can afford the 
best legal advice. Men of small means, especially 
merchants, cannot so easily arrange their investments. 
The deduction from all of which is that taxes should 
be levied upon what cannot get away or be hidden, 
and, of that sort of property, on that which bears a 
value due to the presence and efforts of the communi- 
ty in which it is located. _ Laws that tax too many 
things make tax dodgers even of men who don’t want 
to dodge. Mr. Low’s $27,397 payment is a costly 
price to pay to point out the defect of a bad law, but 
it is as nothing if it opens the eyes of the public to the 
justice and naturalness of taxing not what a man 
makes for himself, but what the community makes 
for him or lets to him in the way of natural resources. 
Hadley’s Future 
ATTORNEY GENERAL Hapiey. shows how the rail- 


roads have been draining Missouri on excessive 
He shows it from their own books. He 


He will stop them engaging in 


freight rates. 
will go after them. 
He will put an end to the same men being 
officers of competing roads. Mr, Hadley is a young 
man, untrammeled, who means business. He is a 
new kind of Republican. He will be the next Gov- 
ernor of Missouri, or his party will give up all hope 
of ever again carrying the State, 
of fe 
Stop the Glut of Laws. 

APPARENTLY, about half the men elected to the 
Legislature last month are putting in their time writ- 
ing bills for the regulation of something or somebody. 
It is said that Judge Emerson, of Clay county, who 
knew when he received the Democratic nomination 


mining. 


early last summer that he would be elected, has been 
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busy ever since in writing bills to be presented to the 
Legislature when it assembles next January. The man 
who introduces the greatest number of measures in 
any law-making body is not the best member by any 
means, The people don’t need much regulation in 
this country. A very large per cent of them will do 
what is right on their own motions, But the trouble 
is that there are always a certain number of members 
of every law-making body who have a large stock of 
season-cracked ideas on hand that they are ever.ready 
to unload on a patient and long-suffering public. 
What is really needed worse in this State than any- 
thing else, in the line of law-making, is an honest re- 
vision of the corporation laws, The Constitution is 
all right, That instrument was drawn by men who 
were not in the employ of the public-service corpora- 
tions of the State, and hence it marks a line of fair- 
ness between the public and those corporations that is 
entirely satisfactory to all those who do not wish to 
see favoritism the rule and justice the exception, But 
the corporation statutes are nearly all such laws as the 
lobbyists and attorneys for those concerns induced 
corrupt and ignorant members of the Legislature to 
enact. The Constitution expressly forbids railroads 
engaging in business other than that for which they 
were chartered. It also prohibits officers of one 
railroad company being officers of a competing line. 
No attention whatever has been paid to these prohi- 
bitions. For years, some of the railroads in Missouri 
have been engaged in mining coal. Officers of one 
line are elected officers of a competing line, and there 
is no statute under ,;which they can be punished. If 
an urchin shies a lump of coal at a passing train, there 
is a statute that will reach him and punish him se- 
verely, But where is the law that will punish a rail- 
road for violating the Constitution of the State? 
There is none, And why? Simply because the loby- 
ists and attorneys who represent these corporations 
have controlled the law-making bodies in Missouri for 
the last thirty years. If members of the Legislature 
would try to do something for the public, rather than 
for themselves, and let the municipalities and the 
county courts regulate dog tax laws, laws restrain- 
ing geese from running at large, and enactments re- 
stricting the activities and confining the odors of 
billy-goats, conditions would improve wonderfully. 
The corporation attorneys and lobbyists have been 
writing laws for Missouri entirely too long. It is 
time the people were given a turn at the bat. But if 
half the members of the Legislature come to Jeffer- 
son City next month with their pockets full of bills 
regulating everything, from changes of the moon down 
to the price of bull-frogs, the approaching session 
will be no better than preceding ones. There are 
some good men who will sit in the new Legislature. 
Now, why can’t they get together and drive through a 
revision of the corporation laws that will give the pub- 
lic what is coming to it? What we want is not more 
legislation, but a harmonization of existing laws to the 
end that they shall be enforcible. Ninety-nine per 
cent of the bills to be introduced at Jefferson City at 
the coming session should be killed in committee. 


2, ? 
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Poor Old G.-D.! 

WHEN the Deep Water delegates called on the 
President the other day, Governor Francis took occa- 
sion to present to the Executive a medal decreed him 
by the St. Louis World’s Fair. We quote from the 
Globe-Democrat:. “The President lifted the clasp of 
the box holding the medal and turned it in its case so 
that he could view first one side and then the other. 
His was the cye of the critic, and he was clearly ap- 
preciative of its artistic excellence. Before attempt- 
ing a formal reply he asked almost involuntarily: 
“Who designed this, Governor? It is indeed a work 
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of art.” Mr. Francis responded with the name of 
the artist, adding the information that it had been 
designed by a New York artist, whose name he gave 
to the President. Then Mr. Roosevelt gave a flash 
of that rare fund of general information on all sub- 
jects which quite surprises many of his visitors, for 
in an instant he replied: “Yes, of course, I know of 
his work. He is a pupil of Mr. Blank and [I have 
heard that he is an accomplished artist.” Could dam- 
nable bestial journalistic Philistinism further go? The 
newspaper wouldn’t advertise the artist by mention- 
ing his name, or that of the man under whom he 
studied. No free advertising for an artist who could 
produce a beautiful object. If he wants recognition 
let him pay for it at so much a line. This is the 
meanest sort of commercialism. But what else could 
we expect of a paper that instead of printing the news 
of the insurance investigation, printed as news dis- 
patches stuff paid for by the investigated thieves, 
showing that the companies were all honestly man- 
aged. Verily, the Globe-Democrat has fallen on evil 
days when it will not print an artist’s name in relation 
to a public work of art, save at the usual rate per 
line, 
fe % 


The Insurance Elections 

THE election of Boards of Directors for the Mu- 
tual Life, and’ the New York Life .insurance compa- 
nies of New York will close December 18th. If you 
want a new and square deal, provided you are a 
policy holder, vote for the tickets in opposition to the 
old administration crowds that looted the funds and 
skimmed off all the cream. The agents are busy 
rounding up votes for the old crowds, If the policy 
holders want to democratize the companies they must 
vote. If they don’t vote and the McCallites and Mc- 
Curdyites do vote, there will be no kick coming to 
those who condemn past management. Only about 
fifty per cent of the policyholders appear to have 
voted, If the others don’t rally in the next five days 
it is likely the agents will get in their perfect work, 
and their imperfect candidates. If the policyholders 
do not oust the old crowd this time, they probably 
will never be able to do it hereafter, for the policy- 
holders are as well organized now as it is probable 
they will ever be again. The Legislature of New York 
ousted all the old directors from office in order to 
give the policyholders an opportunityto elect a new 
Board, and if they do not avail themselves of it, the 
indications are it will be a very long time before they 
will secure as favorable action again from the New 
York Legislature. Policyholders have been solicited 
by their bankers, their lawyers, their wives’ relatives, 
by all the usual personal influences in behalf of the 
administration tickets, If they want to keep in power 
those who can afford what it costs to set such. in- 
fluences in motion, they are privileged to do so, but 
if they want to get the companies’ monies into the 
hands of the people who really own them they had better 
get their votes in before next Tuesday. The papers 
are quiet about the election—why? The o!d crowd 
has the advertising to give just now, That’s why the 
soft pedal has been put on the insurance scandals, by 
the press. Wake up, Mr. Policyholder, before your 
chance to control your own money has _ forever 


gone by. 
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Suppose She Had Been Out 


What day was I born on, mother ?” 

“Thursday, child.” 

“Wasn't that fortunate! 
-—Harper’s Weekly. 


It’s your day ‘at home,’ ” 





Peer Gynt 


By M. P. S. 


BSEN is great and Richard Mansfield is his pro. 
| phet, at least to us Americans. Next week we 
shall have an opportunity to listen to the tnes- 
sage of the “Magus from the North,” as this inter- 
preter will convey it to us. 

Ibsen wrote his “Peer Gynt” in 1867, three years 
after his “Brand”; with his “Emperor and Galilean,” 
the next work in the series, he closed the second per- 
iod of his literary life work, before entering the field 
of the social drama. “Brand” and “Peer Gynt” must 
be considered together. They are not, strictly speak- 
ing, plays, but dramatic. epics. Both are symbolic 
soul-dramas and, as such, wholly unsuited for total 
presentation on the stage, for in both the psysocholo- 
gist and symbolist in Ibsen run away with the dramat- 
ist, a fate which he shares with the author of the 
second part of “Faust.” Yet Peer Gynt is as vital an 
incarnation of race as Don Quixote. 

Brand «and Peer Gynt are individualists “Kai’ 
exochen,’ whose motto is the Bible words “I am 
what I am.” Both stand for the utmost of self-asser- 
tion but both find out, in the end, that the pinnacle of 
self-assertion can be reached only by self-surrender. 
Both are dramatic representatives of Goethe’s great 
phrase “Die and be—die to be.” But while Brand is 
the inflexible, philosophical nori-conformist on whose 
battle-banner is written in unextinguishable letters of 
fire the words “All or nothing,” Peer Gynt is the man 
who is no man, a character without a character, who if 
he looked for a “iob” in our commercialized age could 
make a better living than by selling rum and Bibles, 
as he does, by putting himself on exhibition in a dime 
museum as “the spineless wonder.” f 

Ibsen, in his “Brand,” waging relentless war against 
half-heartedness and cowardice, makes his Peer Gynt 
the very embodiment of these qualities. Peer’s imcon- 
sistency is his only consistency, his exuberant power 
of imagination makes him a liar, His only ideal consists 
in satisfying his selfish desires, And still, knowing 
full well Peer Gynt’s absolute worthlessness, we can- 
not help—such is the power of the heart and soul-rul- 
ing poet—sympathizing with this cheerful liar, cynic, 
and fantast, whose every action is a slap in the face 
of normal conceptions and ideas, Poor, shabby, drunk 
as he is at the wedding feast in his native mountain 
home, he runs away with the bride to avenge an imag: 
ined slight by his sweetheart Solveig. And thencefor- 
ward we follow him on his wild, fantastic, checkered 
career till he finally meets the great “Button-Mould- 
er’—Death. Then only he becomes conscious of what 
he could have been and achieved, then all his thoughts 
come back tu him, symbols in the shape of balls of 
wool; “We are thoughts; you should have thought us; 
lands and feet thou should have lent us.” Then only 
he sees what a miserable pimp he has been all his life 
long; but, worthy or unworthy, he is saved by a noble 
womiit’s love. When in deadly despair he asks the 
question, “Where have I been, with God’s stamp on 
my brow?” she reassures him that he has lived, if 
nowhere else, “in my faith, in my hope, in my love.” 
And thus she, Solveig, has made his life a reality. 

Forty changes of scene are required in the original 
drama, Richard Mansfield has edited the standar« 
translation by William Archer for his own versio!) 
and made it a stageable play. It seems that in the 
characterlessness of Peer he has found a role in whic! 
he can give fullest effect to all his artifice, as well «5 
his art, The part is one great exemplification of the 
power of mere whim, full of deep irony and an © 
cluded poetry. All these things are Mansfieldian, Bu 
one should read the epic properly to appreciate M: 
Mansfield, 
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Miss Dubley—“She was braggin’ about how st« 
cessful her dinner party was. She said it wound 1 
‘with great eclaw.’ What's ‘eclaw,’ anyway?” Mi» 
Mugley—“Why I guess that was the dessert. Didn 
you never eat chocolate eclaw ?”—Philadelp/i'' 
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Kindly Caricatures No. 86.- 


"ER all the land resounds the “barbaric yawp” 
of Champ Clark. He is Missouri's favorite 
son—after Folk. He is a but 
funniest when he is serious. _ He is an orator most 
Mr. Jefferson Brick and Roaring Ralph 
Carefully he cultivates a 


humorist, 


resounding, 
Stackpole are of his type. 
rustic flavor to his talk, and decorates it with hyper- 
bole and sesquipedalian grandiloquence. He oscil- 
lates between altisonantic spread-eagleism and rural 
dialect. And no one more devotedly works Dr. Bart- 
lett’s “Familiar Quotations.” Chautauquans grow 
ecstatic over his characteristic addresses, and he gets 
nearly $5,000 per year for doing what he does to 
‘em Then he writes “boiler-plate’ Washington. let- 
ters for the country weeklies. They read like his 
speeches sound—like an active boiler-yard. Congress 
enjoys him. He says lots of rip-snorting, hell-roar- 
in’, bombastic, florid Democratic things to Congress. 
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CHAMP CLARK 


And he says them in a way which, while not original. 
is yet uniquely individual. He talks a sort of lite- 
rary backwgodsism, and it “goes.” His mental pose 
is that of the rough diamond, the oak with the bark 
on, and all that sort of thing. Some people think 
he’s shallow; but he isn’t. His fantastic fanfaronad- 
ing always plays around good “hoss sense.” He 
strives for homely wit, bucolic eloquence. He sub- 
dues his thinking and his speech:i:o what he works 
in—the farmer vote. His oratory is calculated for 
the meridian of Missouri. Yes, indeed, ’tis a canny 
Champ. 

For all his reputation as a humorist, he’s a glum 
fellow most of the time. You can’t get away from 
the impression that he thinks he’s not sufficiently rec- 
ognized. Now and then he has public spirts of bad 
humor, to relieve his oracular leisure. His status 
among other Missouri politicians is a little aloof, off- 
ish, as we say. He is not exactly popular with the 


other home statesmen. Either he feels, or others 
think he feels, himself in a little higher intellectual 
class. He has that Chautauqua air about him—that 
queer, odd note of evangelical culture, that blend of 
the Sunday-school and the Porch, of the prayer meet- 
ing and Academe, the stated conference and the fo- 
rum. And then the dry-sweet savor of the grocery 
store cracker box. 

But Champ Clark is more than his pose, He is, 
at least, most of the time, master of himself. His 
Americanism is as sound as it is sounding, He is not 
an intriguer or trickster, and if he is a wee bit “stuck 
on himself,” there are worse faults. He works hard 
in Congress, and does not take outside fees from the 
“interests.” A clean man is Champ, and without his 
grip on himself, he might be—a Tillman. He lays 
a little too much stress on being “common,” but while 
he may be purposely uncouth, he is never deliberately 


coarse. In the main, he is a good “ad” for Missouri, 
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The "Rare Edition" Swindle 


By the Bibliophile 


N Tuesday of last week a man named Rosen- 
C) field was convicted of fraud in selling books 

to Mrs. Harriet K. Root, of Alton, Illinois, 
to the extent of sixteen thousand dollars, 

The same man had operated, not entirely without 
success, in this city, and he is not the only person 
who has been playing at the game. 

The victims in nearly every case have been women, 
either well-to-do widows or the wives of wealthy men, 
The game is too elaborate and requires too much time 
to be worked upon busy men. 

There is nothing essentially new in it all, only the 
“soft sodder and human natur” which Sam Slick used 
so successfully in his sale of clocks in Nova Scotia. 

Mr. Rosenfield met his victim deferentially. He 
knew that she was a connoisseur in fine books, what 
is required to make them in the way of paper, print, 
illustration and binding. He was the agent for the 
sale of a most beautiful book; one which would appeal 
to the many, and, indeed, was beyond their reach, a 
classic of English literature in thirty volumes, at a 
hundred dollars a volume. And here was another 
book in ten volumes, price three hundred dollars per 
volume. ‘The price, seemingly large, madam would 
realize was a mere bagatelle, for the edition was limit- 
ed to fifty copies on Van Gelder paper, with deckle 
edges, two sets of illustrations, one on Japan and the 
other on India paper, and the binding full levant, gold 
tooled in an entirely orginal design, with a doublure 
only less elaborate than the outside cover. 

He did not wish madam to buy the books. On 
the contrary, he wished to buy them himself. Singu- 
lar then that he should come to madam, but true none 
the less. The publishers were very exacting about 
these supreme productions, and would permit their 
sale only to well known book lovers, and agents could 
not buy them at any price. But with such a limited 
edition, the price was sure to advance fifty per cent 
within a few months, and he, poor agent, wished to 
avail himself of this opportunity to make a little 
money, and so had arranged to buy a number of 
copies and hold them for the advance. But he must 
do this through others. So if madam would give him an 
order, payable in instalments, and would make the 


first payment and receive the books as they came, he’ 


would reimburse her for the first payment, take the 
books from her as they were delivered, make all the 
succeeding payments himself, and, for her kindly as- 
sistance, would pay her fifteen per cent upon the price 
of the books. But the publisher must not be per- 
mitted to know these little details, 

It was all entirely innocent, and very plausible, Every- 
body would make a little, and everybody would be 
satisfied. Madam would get her commission, the 
agent would get his profit, and the publisher would 
get his price, 

Then an order would be produced for madam to 
sign. In some cases it was not addessed to any- 
body, but was substantially: 

“Please enter my subscription for the large paper 
edition of the great and only book, I agreeing to pay 
John Doe, of Weehawken, One Hundred Dollars per 
volume as delivered; the title to the books to remain 
in him until they are paid for. This order is un- 
conditional and irrevocable, and no promises or rep- 
resentations have been made to me other than as 
expressed herein.” 

So far as this is a contract with anybody, it seems 
to be a contract with John Doe, but we will see. 

In a day or two after the order is given, there 
comes a third party, who inquires of madam whether 
she gave the order, and whether it is all right. Madam 
naturally answers yes. She has given the order, and 
it is all right as she understands it. She has not 
observed the last clause, or if she has, she does not 
know its significance. 

Before long the books begin to come, but no 
Rosenfield appears to take care of them or of the 
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Jaccards 


Select Your Xmas Watches From a Stock of Over 5000. 


The wide choice diversity is only half the 


from Jaccards. . 


















prices we ask, 


LADIES’ GOLD WATCH 


This 14-karat _ solid 
gold Watch, hunting 
case, with bright or 
satin finish, 7-jewel 
nickel movement, a 


splendid 
ps wi Only... $24 


Patek-Philippe 


Watch, solid 
gold case, 
plain polished, 
open faced, 
highly jeweled 
movement; 
price is 


$125 
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The Jaccard Watches are guaranteed—every 
one of them—they are absolutely trustworthy 
in every respect and worth more than the 








The vast number of different styles and 
prices enables you to make a most pleasing 
selection, $18.50 up to $1675.00. 


GENTLEMEN’S SOLID GOLD WATCHES 


A Word About Patek-Phil- 
ippe Watches. 
the fimest watches made 
and are guaranteed to pass 
the most rigid inspection. 
Jaccards have 
sive sale of them. Prices, 
$125 up to $900. 


Book of Gifts 


A 348-page book, which 
contains 8000 
tions of the world’s fin- 
est and lowest 
stock of jewelry, mail- 
on request. 25 
Write for it to-day. $25. 


Open Every Evening Till 9 O'clock. 


Mermod, Jaccard & King, 
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The World’s Grandest and 
Lowest Price JeWelry Heuse. 


advantage you enjoy in purchasing a watch 


tT 
LADIES’ GOLD WATCH 
This beautiful 14-kar- 
at solid goid Watch, 
hunting, rich “Ribbon” 
engraved case, with 
15-jewel movement. 
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payments. Indeed, Rosenfield has gone to green 
fields and pastures new. 

John Doe is written to, and he answers, “It will 
interest you to know that we have heard absolutely 
nothing about this matter, nor are we likely to, as in 
the West we sell these sets, wholesale, outright to the 
dealers, and there our interest ceases. We regret 
exceedingly that there should have been any question 
regarding this sale but must refer you to the dealer 
who delivered the books.” 

The dealer who delivers the books says, “I took 
this order from Rosenfield, and paid him a com- 
mission of one-third of the price of the books there- - 
for, and before doing so, I took the precaution to 
send a man to you to inquire if the order was genuine 
and bona fide, and he was told that it was. I have 
paid Rosenfield, and have gone to great expense to 
have the books bound according to specifications, and 
you cannot expect me to stand this loss. I did not 
know that Rosenfield was such a scamp, and you 
should have told my man when he inquired, that you 
had this outside agreement with him.” 

That leaves the purchaser and the dealer to settle 
as best they can, and then a woman’s wrath trails 
Rosenfield until it brings him to the bar and under 
the ban of an indeterminate sentence. 

The worst thing about it all is that the books 
have no value comparable to their price. John Doe, 


who is presumably the publisher, sells them “outright” 
in job lots, in the West, and of course he has a large 
margin of profit. The dealer in the West, who pays 
one-third of the price for an order, must also have a 
large profit, and after these various profits, one of 
which we know to be one-third of the price, are taken 
out, what is left to covet the cost of producing the 
book? 

Then think of the wickedness and waste of bind- 
ing a lexg set of thirty volumes in full levant with 
doublures handtooled and gilded inside and out! A 
person might as well have thirty copies of the same 
engraving. Fine bindings are not for sets. They are 
for individual books. Imagine Cobden-Sanderson, or 
Zahn, or Miss Bulkley repeating the same design on 
a book-binding thirty times! Of course, these re- 
duplicated bindings are either stamped or copied by 
mere artisans. 

The limited edition inducement is, in these cases, 
the veriest humbug in the world. A book may cost 
more because an edition is limited, but it is not there- 
fore worth more. Anybody that pleases can get out 
another limited edition the next day. Besides, sharp 
publishers call the books printed on large paper, or 
Japan, or Van Gelder paper, each a distinct edition, 
although all are printed from the same type or plates. 
But the inexperienced are,lured by tales of what 
Morgan or Bixby or some other great collector has 

















paid for a rare. book. And of course, this book, ohe 
of an edition of fifty, is bound to be rare. What is 
the fact? You couldn’t shoot one of these made-to- 
order rare books into Bixby with a thirteen-inch gun, 
[he rare books which the great collector seeks for 
vears, and pays for at whatever price he must, is a 
book of historic interest, which has come down 
through the lapse, it may be of centuries, and has 
been rendered rare by the vicissitudes of fortune. 
The Gutenburg Bible; the issues of the Caxton and 
the Aldine presses; the first American books; those 
printed by Franklin; books made interesting through 
their associations; first editions of great authors, un- 
appreciated at the beginning,—these are the things 
collectors strive for, and not the vulgar made-to-order 
rarities, that offend the sight by their useless double 
sets of illustrations and their misfit morocco over- 
coats. 

Some good and useful books, but not many, are 
sold through soliciting agents. No really fine and 
rare ones are so sold. When the man comes to 
vou with a new edition of a great work, limited to 
fifty copies, of which five are assigned to St. Louis, 
to be placed with the five most intellectual and artistic 
people of the city, one of whom you are known to be 
which, close the interview at once. If you want 
books, buy them of well known and established deal- 
ers; the new books at the new book stores; the old 
books at the old book stores. In that way you can 
get any book that is worth your having, and at much 
less cost than from the man whose mission it is to 
minister to your particular taste, 
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Little Slaves of Christmas 
By Edwin Markham 


A number of good and prominent and wealthy wo- 
men in St. Louis and in other cities have banded to- 
gcther to induce their sisters not to buy sweat-shop 
goods of any kind. Incidental to this purpose there 
arises the movement to shop early in the holiday sea- 
son in order that the employes in the great stores may 
not be rushed to death during long hours in the 
final days before Christmas. Poignantly pertinent to 
these movements at Christmas time is the article by 
Edwin Markham, author of “The Man With The Hoe” 
in the December number of the CosmopoLitan, from 
which these few paragraphs are taken and here repro- 
duced as an inducement to all shoppers; first, not to 
procrastinate in their purchasings, and secondly, not to 
buy at any time for their own little ones goods of any 
kind poisoned with the sufferings of these other little 
ones who slave for ruthless taskmasters in the great 
factories. 


god Mammon, continually cry in the ears of 

the poor, “Give us your little ones!’ And for- 
ever do the poor push out their little ones at the im- 
perious ukase, feeding the children to a blind hunger 
that is never filled. And the spell of material things is 
so heavy on the hearts of all of us that scarce a protest 
goes up against this betrayal of youth, this sacrifice 
of the children in factory, store, and shop. 

And at Christmas time—‘the children’s time,’ as we 
call it in our soft rhetoric—the march of this army 
of little workers is heaviest; it is then that the feet 
falter most wearily. You can not, in any city, at any 
season, go upon the streets too early nor too late to 
iniss the tired recruits of this children’s army. Be- 
tween seven and eight in the morning, and between six 
and seven in the evening, you see them sprinkling 
the ways of traffic, flying to or from their work. But 
at Christmas-time this army of little conscripts sud- 
denly increases. On the streets; in halls and elevators ; 
in offices, stores, and cellars; in workshops and fac- 
tories—in almost every industry we have built for 
luxury or utility, thousands of little feet and hands 
and brains are there to serve and suffer. 

_ It is, however, in the box, the confectionery, and a 
lew other factories that the masses of the children 


Ge and Gain, grim guardians of the great: 
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On Olive Street 
at Seventh. 


Norfolk Suits in cheviot mixtures; knicker- 
bockers; sizes 8 to 16. 


Russian Blouse Suits in five different patterns 
of cheviot mixtures, together with blue 
serge; bloomer trousers; sizes 2% to 6. 


Sailor Suits in five different patterns of 
cheviot mixtures, together with blue serge; 
bloomer trousers; sizes 6 to 12. 


Russian Overcoats in four different patterns 
of cheviot mixtures; velvet collar. sizes 2% 
to 8. 

Reefers, in two models, of frieze in navy or 
oxford; flannel lined; velvet collar; sizes 
6 to 12. 








Clothes For Boys At Five Dollars 


Most high-class shops would consider seven-fifty an eminently reasonable and 
therefore popular price for these garments. They would be justified in so doing. 
That much value is actually present, for by exercising 
all the exacting skill and power with which our exalted 
position invests us, we are enabled to produce a series 
of Boys’ Clothes at Five Dollars possessing every 
attribute of style, quality and finish heretofore confined 
to clothes costing half again as much. 





WE HAVE NO BRANCH STORE NOR ARE WE 
CONNECTED WITH ANY OTHER CONCERN. 





Werner. Bios: 
THE REPUBLIC BUILDING, 
ON OLIVE STREET, AT SEVENTH. 

















throng. It is in these that the hours are longest, the 
drive hardest, and the pay scantiest. Nowhere else is 
there a harder fate for the little holiday workers save 
only among the bundle-packers, the cash-girls, and 
the delivery-boys in the large retail stores. 

A thing so dainty and delicate as confectionery we 
are slow to associate with drudgery and weariness. 
The lucent, glistening piles of the Christmas shops, 
little delectable mountains flavored with every hiving 
from Attica to San Diego, and tinted and scented 
with the cheerful May time—all this ambrosial stuff 
might seem to have come, like flower and fruit and 
comb, out of the ever-springing joy of nature. Yet 
this trade, which employs more people than milling, 
canning, or meat-packing, is one of the industries 
in which little children are found to be most efficient 
and desirable. The candy-factory of the cheaper grade 
is a place swarming with little ones, esvecially girls. 
It is a place where children are worked cruelly long 
hours to fill orders; where the work is murderously 
monotonous; where health and character are broken 
down, 


Three months before Christmas the smaller con-— 


fectionery establishments call in troops of little child- 
ren and begin full work and overtime work, making 
ready for this brave pomp of the holidays. There 
must be preparation for the bulging paper sack and 
the swollen tarlatan bag of the Christmas-tree, for the 
bottle of striated sticks, and the pudgy “sucker” with 
its noble lasting quality. Tons upon tons of candy 
must be prepared for the holiday markets. What 


irony of civilization is this—one band of children 
wasting their bodies and souls to make a little joy for 
the rest! What sardonic mind conceived this carica- 
ture of justice, this burlesque of life? Ph 

In the East-Side box-factories the children, in the 
Christmas season, begin their work at seven-thirty 
and keep it up till nine at night, Sundays included. 
From seven-thirty to nine at night! Reader, do you 
take into your heart how long these hours are for 
little fingers and little feet? But how are these tired 
workers kept at the wheels? You will not believe me 
when [ tell you that the factory doors are locked to 
keep the little wage-slaves at their tasks till the fac- 
tory pasha is satisfied with his day’s profits. Louis 
Shrednick, who has worked for years in these 
American dungeons, says that, in “rush” seasons, 
“the children are locked in so they shall not go home 
till the master’s work is done.” The secretary of the 
Hebrew Trades confirms this astounding statement. 
Here is impressment of American citizens! Here is 
the outrage that in 1812 we thought it worth while to 
go to war about! What is 1907 going to do about 
it? 

he of of 

In spite of her tender nature, Miss Helen Gould 
has a caustic wit. One day she was showing some 
children visitors the treasures of her home. “Here,” 
she said, “is a beautiful statue—a statue of Minerva.” 
“Was she married?” asked a little girl. “Oh, no, my 
child,” said Miss Gould, smiling, “she was the goddess 
of wisdom.” 
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No Christmas Present one Then a Beautiful Book 








What the Press Reviewers of the Country think of 


Sonnets to a Wife. 


It is refreshing in this stage of eroti- 
cism and exuberance to find such sonnets 
so delightful every way, so full of the 
glorification of good women. The verse 
has no cant in it nor coarseness. It is 
free alike from the overly-saintly and the 
crudely sensual. It is wholesome and 
inspiring, passionate, yet reverent, vigor- 
ous yet tender. No finer sonnets have 
come from any pen in many years. It 
should be counted a high privilege to 
have the volume in the. home and heart.— 
Columbia (Mo.) Herald. ' 

“Ernest McGaffey, the Chicago poet, has 
been having the honor of dining with 
the President.’”’ And the President prob- 
ably had the honor of telling. the poet 
that he has given to the world some sweet 
and noble things in his “Sonnets to a 
Wife.”—Chicago Evening Post. 

“The ruddy glow of a rare old vintage 
beams and sparkles a thousand-fold more 
alluring, through the facets of a cut 
glass decanter. In this wise has Mr. Mc- 
Gaffey: clothed in exquisite sonnet form 
the fire and passion of man’s love for 
woman, sublimated by that intimate spir- 
itual relationship that gives to true mar- 
ital love the attributes of divinity.’”— 
Galveston News. 

“No prettier holiday gift can be made to 
one’s wife than this collection of sonnets 
addressed by a _poet-husband to his 
heart’s beloved. They should be read 
aloud after the children have retired, and 
the care of the day forgotten, while hus- 
band and wife sit about the open hearth 
for an hour’s mutual enjoyment in com- 
panionship? Who, knows? In contemplat- 
ing the love’ pasSages. of the poet one’s 
own altar may be resanctified and made 
more enduring.—Los Angeles Express. 

“They are an exposition of modern love, 
chastely and delicately expressed, where- 
in the idealization of a woman is por- 
trayed without any departure from the 
balancing influence of American common 
sense.”’—Chicago Post. 

“There is not in all the huge range of 
English literature anything comparable to 
this volume, because nothing in English 
literature is like it. Other men have 
written sonnets to a mistress’ eye- 
brows, to the sun, moon and stars, to most 
animate and inanimate objects, but not 
one of them has produced a series of 
‘Sonnets to a Wife.’ It is a distinct 
monumental work, quite the most import- 
ant contribution to American poesy with- 
in the last twenty-five years. The world 
will be better for it, and against the 
black background of latter-day eroticism 
it snows whitely like a star.’’-—H. N. Can- 
field. 

“Mr. McGaffey sings smoothly of that 
enduring affection which helps man and 
wife to enjoy their little shares of pleas- 
ures, and to endure their bigger share of 
mishaps. He preaches a wee bit now 
and then; but his sermons are far from 
strenuous, and his view of life is win- 
ning, by reason of its very simplicity. In 
hs opinion, a woman’s whole horizon is 
bounded by 
‘The man she loves and all he means to 

her,’ 
and, if he speaks from experience, he is 
much to be congratulated.’”—Agnes Rep- 
plier, in the Saturday Eivening Post. 


By ERNEST McGAFFEY. 


But McGaffey is a poet in that he is 
worldly wise. The poetic lens through 
which he sees double and treble and quad- 
ruple does not distort the accuracy of his 
vision. How true, for instance, is this 
thought, thought by ten thousand men, 
and taking this sweet, simple form in 
the music of this songster: 

“A woman is as cultured as she looks, 

Speaks, acts and smiles, and merely 

bookish rules 

She may well scorn, as being clumsy 


, tools 
With which dull fishers file their rusty 
hooks.” 

Notice one thing as you read these 
lines. Behind. their general truth is the 
well defined picture of some one who il- 
lustrates it. Is it not so, merry Harle- 
quins?’—New Orleans Harlequin. 

This poetry of McGaffey’s is true. More, 
it is sweet and pure and wholesome and 
strong—as sweet as the breath of the 
roses which comes to us on the breeze 
of spring-time, as sweet as the lovelight 
in one’s loved one’s eyes;..as pure as the 
new born babe, or the fresh bloomed flow- 
er; as wholesome as mountain air, and 
as strong as all the resistless powers of 
an unhindered Niagara. The language 
of the sonnets is simple, and, perhaps, this 
adds to their strength. However that 
may be, the poems are always understand- 
able. They are subtle at times, deeply 
so; and yet there is an undefinable some- 
thing about them that makes easy of 
comprehension this subtlety. The poems 
are as beautiful as they are simple, and 


as chaste as they are’ beautiful. They 
deify the love for a good woman of a 
good man, who is also a poet. There 


‘are no wild bursts of passion, no burn- 


ing sensuality. The love that these son- 
nets glorify is sane. It is all that it 
should be, all that God intended it to be 
when he made woman to be the compan- 
ion of man. The man and woman of the 
sonnets are companions, in every sense 
of the word. Each is the complement of 
the other. 
things that make a heaven of earth, and 
in the doing thereof strengthen the be- 
lief of those who dwell in it in God’s 
heaven beyond the. sky. They do not 


seek to ignore the purely material side. 


of married life. They show this phase 
in the degree that it is needed to make 
married life ideal. There may be some 
faults to be found in them from a pure- 
lv technical standpoint, but one who 
could think of these flaws after reading 
the sonnets and absorbing the _ clean, 
healthful and beautiful atmosphere which 
surrounds them, would indeed be hyper- 
critical.”"—Houston Daily Post. 

“There is real poetry in these sonnets, 
too; let no one imagine they are simply 
verse. By them, Mr. McGaffey, has ad- 
vanced himself to a rank few writers 
dare to hold in this country. The dainti- 
ness of them appeals to one first, and 
then, the deep note of sincerity is im- 
pressed upon the reader. One has but 
to read them to feel sure of ranging over 
the chords of-.a heart that loves, and from 
it is drawing the sweetest melody of 
which man is capable—the adoration of 
the woman-he holds dearest and best on 
earth.’”’-—Kansas City Journal. 


They are to each other the. 


“The restfulness of love, the strength | 


in comradeship, the deepening of trust, 
the gathering delight of. common recol- 
lections, the grace of remembered days 
and kisses, the thrill of united hopes— 
all this, as it becomes conscious of itself, 
its wonder and glory—this is what these 
sonnets. sing. The experience of life 
may have been commonplace—all the 
more are théy human. Always indeed 
beneath them is the mystery of death, and 
around them is the sacrament of nature.” 
—Current Literature. 

“Men of letters will be struck mostly 
by the splendid level of charm and digni- 
ty maintained, and by the fact that Mr. 
McGaffey has accomplished, in the close 
confinement of the sonnet form, an unus- 
ual task. Students of the curious will 
sit agape at the fact of a man’s inditing 
no less than seventy sonnets to his own 
wife. The public at large will find in 
all these” qualities the secret of a very 
wide-reaching charm. It’ should settle 
the douht Mr. Edmund Gosse once ex- 
pressed as to who reads American poetry. 
This book is not merely American poetry. 
Its quality puts it upon the plane of what 
the Germans call Welt-Literatur.’”— 
Town Topics. 

“Ernest McGaffey has published several 
volumes of poetry, written in divers 
moods, and in varied circumstances, all 
of which have met with popular favor, 
but he has never written or published 
anything quite so exquisite or so fasci- 
nating as his last volume, entitled ‘Son- 
nets’'to a Wife.’ Here he reaches his 
highest level in poetic power, and dis- 
closes an inspiration in the expression 
of all that is beautiful in nature and in 
love that he has not hitherto displayed.” 
-—Chicago Journal. 

“They mark the high tide of American 
poetry in the present generation, and will 
have a permanent place in English litera- 
ture because they are the best praise yet 
uttered of the crowning glory, of our 
Western civilization—the marriage rela- 
tion. There is about them the serenity 
and grace which is appropriate to the 
subject, and, nevertheless, the joys which 
they voice are manifestly such as are 
best striving for.’’—Chicago Times-Herald. 

“Their simplicity, exquisite form and 
their sane interpretation of the love and 
comradeship between man and woman lift 
them quite above the average verse of to- 
day with its prevailing taint of morbid- 
ity.’—Kansas City Star. 

“There are seventy of the ‘Sonnets to a 
Wife’ breathing the spirit of a good man’s 
devotion to a good woman, all of a very 
high type of artistic excellence, all but 
one or two notable for finish, phrasing, 
music and color, for an ethereal and deli- 
cate beauty of thought and expression.”— 
Charles E. Russell, in the Chicago Ameri- 
can. 

“In the difficult and uncompromising 
sonnet form Ernest McGaffey has clothed 
a deal of sane and beautiful sentiment in 
his seventy ‘Sonnets to a Wife,’ (William 
Marion Reedy, St. Louis). A wholesome 
naturalness, a freedom from affectation, 
characterizes this verse. The wife of 
his dreams is a true comrade.’”’—St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 


The book, 542x7 inches, bound in padded, dove colored ooze, gilt. top, title embossed in gold on front cover, portrait and auto- 
graph of Mr. McGaffey, a foreword by Mr. William Marion Reedy, all in a strong, neat box. 


ADDRESS 


PRICE $1.50 


WILLIAM MARION REEDY, 








The Mirror, 


St. Louis, Mo. 
The Greatest Poem But One in the Last Thirty Years. 
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Ody, arent you glad 
iv anta comes soon? 
Presents then |! 
: Arent useful Things 
> the best presenis® 
) te log ag 


ogis 


servant and 





many. Many 
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B. Nugent G Bro. Bla caink Co., 


Giving presents will make you happy. Re- 
celving presents will make others happy. 
[snot happiness a good thing? May we not 
emphasize that you give useful things this 
Christmas for presents. Money is a good 


missing a good servant. You are not then 
going to waste your money on trash, but 
you are going to cometo our storeand se- 
lect your presents where you can see 


friends, are you not? Come to Nugents 
Where stocks are complete in every de- 
tail and prices are lowest on gift arti- 
cles of every conceivable sort. 






wasting money is like dis- 


useful things to give your 


Cordially 


Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 




















Our Special Corsets 


Have the endorsement of women 
of fashion, and faithfally follow 
the innovations that mark the 
new gown. Q They maintain 
their reputation through the high 
character of the materials used, 
the workmanship and the grace 
of the new models. #% % & 
? orset and 
Barry $ nS Store 


| 615 LOCUST ST. 























A Sermon for the Season 
By W. F. Rice 

HARITY is an ingenious scheme of philan- 
thropy by which the giver is the real bene- 

ficiary. Only the rich can really avail them- 

selves of the fullness of its benevolent provisions. 
‘ley are the beneficiaries. The poor can be grate- 
i t It is the privilege of the poor always to be’ grate- 


7 One who has never treated himself to that feeling 
' righteous self- complacency which an act of charity 





affords, has failed to make the most of his opportuni- 
ties, 

One must not confuse generosity with charity. 
They are not synonymous—they are not even distantly 
related. One must be very careful about this, or 
the first thing. he knows he will be really denying him- 
self something, or making some personal sacrifice 
which is not only unnecessary but very irksome and 
very, very common, One should leave that for those 
who cannot afford anything better.—N. Y. Life. 


bet 


Blue Jay’s Chatter 


Jennikins : 
WFUL jam at the Hot Time Minstrels, Jane. 
A And both nights, too. [I had to go, dear- 
est, for two men asked me, and I wanted to 
make the other girls jealous—you know how it is, 
darling—and, Jane, but mebbe [ don't deserve the 
aluminum gold-plated and p!atinum-filled life-saving 
all right, for sitting through a double dose of 
this biznis. It was *bout the same as usual—the 


same old chestnutty gags, the same o!d gang of fel- 
lows—with a new one advertised to fill Dewey Hick- 


medal, 


ey’s place, Dewey couldn’t appear because of a 
death in the family. Same Joe Buse—he and Leone 
Gale were the best of the bunch—they’ve been at it 
so long. Isn’t it the most refreshing thing you ever 
saw, Jane, the way those boys can draw in: the 
shekels, and gently persuade people to buy boxes, and 
all for charity—unto themselves. With that crowd, 
Jane, begins right close “to hum”—and it 
stays there. This year Leslie Cash told me—no, 
dearest, he does not belong to the Cash Register fam- 
ily—at least, not that branch of it,—well, Leslie told 
me they were going to use the gate receipts to start 
a Memorial Home fund for those members of the 


charity 

















Practical Presents 
for 
CHRISTMAS 
in our HOSIERY and 
SLIPPER Departments 


Wope 
SHOE Co, 


311 N. BROADWAY. 




















chorus who never have a chance at a solo, He said 
he thought it would encourage the chorus a good 
deal, but Cash is new in the Hot Times—so I am not 
altogether certain that he is accurately informed. 
But say, they got the crowds, they did that—mixed 
and mingled, to be sure, from the Veiled Prophet’s 
queen, with a swell box party—the Walter Taylors, 
and big blonde Mrs. Jule Walsh the Younger—who 
certain and for true does love red—never see her ex- 
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cept in a red dress, and they ain't twice the same 


red, either—good style, too, and becoming—from this 
bunch, darling it was only an arm’s length to anoth- 
er swell round-up from Cass Avnoo, or that vicinity. 
Some of the weirdest looking lot of folks I ever 
laid eves forninst—but listen, angel one—they paid 
the coin, and while the Hot Times prefer Vandeven- 
ter place, they turn not down the shining simoleon 


from South Eighteenth street, 

Am blessed if I can, see what the crowd goes for. 
You catch a jam of folks like those, inside a theater, 
for ten minutes, if the show resembled this Hot Time 
torment—why, Jane, they’d fight for the door—there’d 
and the 





be the most awful panic you ever heard of 
box office man would have to take to the Tennessee 
tall timbers—it must be that they go because Johnny 
or Sam or Billy is “in the show,” like graduation day 
at a country school—they want to hear J. S. or B. 
“speak his piece,” and when the before-indicated 
young gentleman appears in close proximity to the 
footlights, there is a big wave of thunderous applause 
if he’s ever been there before and the crowd knows 
his name, or else a small spattering on gloved hands 
from the relations who have formed a claque down 
in the front rows—, oh, Jane, we are sure enough 
the real metropolitan thing with a vengeance. 

Saw Trabue Pittman taking a quick sprint up 
the back stairs just before the show began on Tues- 
day night. “Buck” lives in New York now, but he 
used to be the whole creamery in the Hot Times. I'll 
bet a. blithesome brass button that he still holds onto 
his stock in the corporation. Buck was always wise 
to the game, 

os 

Tell you who was in the audience one of the 
nights. Little Berenice Ballard, who married young 
Hinman Clark, looking prettier than ever, by cracky— 
and a heep sight more peaceful than when she was 
Mrs. Clark. She’s been out of town a long time. Re- 
member my telling you she was going to marry some 


nice man? Hear he lives in the East. 
% 


Town’s gayer than in years 
tions—and some very decent  balls—which means, 


cart loads of func- 





Jane, that folks are disseminating the “dough.” 
The Kehlor ball for Marguerite Tower came off— 
it was all right, too. The Towers may not have 
spent much money on pink teas in years gone by, 
but they are doing the thing up brown right now, and 
their really fine young daughter is not only a credit 
to them, but will be the biggest kind of a belle be- 
See if I ain’t right. A man told me 
at this ball that the champagne alone cost four hun- 


fore spring. 


dred and fifty dollars—I wonder how he knew, or if 
he did know? But it was there all right, and 
enough to go ‘round without any strenuous counting 
of noses. 

% 

Louise Thayer is to have a ball on the nineteenth. 
Mrs. Thayer won’t chaperone, as the Judge died about 
a year and a half ago, but Louise will be properly 
presented by some married folks—this, so the girls 
also at the 
Woman’s Club, which is getting all the balls lately and 





tell me, is to be very scrumptious 


Jake Mahler wondering why, Just the same, that 
Why, Jane, 


it's danced on every day and all day and waxed in 


Mahler floor can’t be equaled in town. 


the dead of night—a pity if it wasn't superfine. 





The Dave Francises are to give a blow out about 
Christmas—large evening reception, so our caterer 
told me the other day, as I bought a small bag of 
macaroons for Mother’s and my Swedish Symposium 
—Turkish Taboret Talk—Spanish Bun—we have not 
yet decided what to call the gabfest—can you suggest 
anything new, Jane, dear? 

te 

Mrs. Saunders Norvell has set such an awful pace 
with her converzasheony on Saturday that we are all 
likely to get left in the “also rans” unless we rise up 
and do a little dusting on our own account. Mrs. Nor- 
vell sure has sprung a novelty. We are all going, 
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Holiday-shopping satisfaction. 


First Floor—Main Store— 


Perfumes and 
High-Grade Toilet Supplies, 
Handkerchiefs, 
Umbrellas, Gloves, 

Real Laces, Silk Hosiery, 
Silk Underwear, 
Novelty Feather Neckwear, 
Fine Table Linens. 


Second Floor—Main Store— 
Furs and 
all Ready-to-wear Garments for 
Women and Children, 
Corsets, 
Fine Lingerie, Infants’ Goods. 





The Helpful Holiday Store 


(NCE MORE the gift-giving season has arrived and you’ve got 
to go through the annual worry of making suitable gift se- 


With all the worry there is, however, a very large consciousness of 
exultation and pleasure in the mere thought of giving. 


To make this store your Holiday Shopping Centre is to reduce the 
work of selection to the minimum and to reach the maximum of 


Kivery department in the store presents— 


Special Holiday Merchandise 


but the following are more than usually interesting in their presen- 
tation of high-grade gift-suggestions : ; 


Fourth Floor— 


Boys’ and Youths’ Clothing 
and Fine Furnishings. 


We have this season prepared an elegantly engraved Gift Certificate, that 
can be filled in for any amount and sent by mail: 


Glove Certificates, 
Hosiery Certificates, 
Sorosis Shoe Certificates, 
Merchandise Certificates, 
Men’s Furnishing Certificates, 


Seeuggs Vinberwcorl Pamey 


Dity Boods Gu 
OL/IVE—BROADWAY-LOCUST. 


t 


First Floor—Olive St. Side— 


Leather Goods, Jewelry, 

Ebony Goods, 

Celluloid Articles, 

Real Tortoise Shell Ornaments, 

Coral Novelties, 

Men’s Furnishings, 

Men’s Bath Robes, 

Men’s Smoking Jackets, Etc. 


Third Floor—Main Store— 
Art Pottery, 
Art Furniture, Art Needlework, 
and a-thousand-and-one 
other beautiful and unique 
things for gifts. 




















Jane, and my land sakes!—but it has taken time and 
application to brush the cobwebs off my genuine, 
none-such Bon Marche French. I feel now that I 
can really and unadulteratedly ask for another lump 
of sugar in my tea—provided we have tea. It is not 
considered “all feet” at these distinctly foreign as- 
semblies of home folks, to eat much; nor to set 
food before your guests in large quantities—merely a 
nibble, Jane, merely a nibble. “The feast of Reason,” 
darling, will prevent us from assassinating our hon- 
orable stomachs,—likewise hold down the grocer’s 
bill—hence my purchase of macaroons, Jane, with— 


what do you say, just a soupcon of, er—garlic in the 
punch or perhaps a bit of red herring in the ice 
cream—you don’t think that too, too-too, as it were, 
do you? These little touches add so much to the 
foreign flavor, don’t they darling—-and what we are 
all striving for these days is to be original. 1 hope 
Mr. Norvell will be there, and read us some of his 
original poetry. 
; % 

Did I write you that perfectly dear and sweet 
Francis Rogers gave a “morning matinee of matit 
songs,” a few afternoons ago? No, Jane, I am not 
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clean and gone crazy, but it was afternoon before I 


finished eating Mrs. Charlie Cox’s luncheon which 
finished up the thing, so you can just salt’ that title 
down and call it good. Virginia and Sarah Cox are 
out, Virgie is that awfully nice girl you used to 
chum with several years before you went to college 
and to Europe. She has a powerful heap o’ sense and 
is as smart as a’ whip. She took an old grandsire’s 
part last week at the Smith College play the girls 
gave, and Helen Tredway says it was the best ever. 
You know, Jane, it is quite a feat to play the age 
of eighty-two and male, when one is just turned 
twenty and female—but of this college play more 
Let me finish Francis Rogers. My, but he 
was in the bum spirits that day! First he prayed 
for death—in German as. Bach wrote it. Then he 
warbled about sOme ancient maiden lady of uncer- 
tain years who never told her love, and probably 
for very good and sufficient reasons, but it was sad, 
Jane, just the same, And then after he’ had worked 
us all up nicely with a simply darling fairy story, 
he killed the hero, a sirten Sir Oluf, right in our 
very midst, Jane—and I guess in Oluf’s midst, too. 
Then a sentry got shot in the next song and from that 
we held our ears open whilst he tuned up concerning 
an Italian gent who placed the dead corse of his lady 
love in a gondola and sang to it soft, sweet strains 
as the happy pair floated down stream. We all be- 
gan to feel right peart by that time—the morning’s 
programme was so cheerful and full of jolly jests 
that Robert Louis, Steyenson’s requiem and a for- 
saken young lady who couldn’t keep still about it 
were right in the lively line. Altogether it was a per- 
fectly satisfactory, sad, sweet time. Jane it re- 
minded me of the school girl who went to see 
“Camille” for the first time, and when asked how 
she enjoyed the performance replied: “Oh, it was 
heavenly! I used up four handkerchiefs!” But we've 
just got to have these pensive stunts to leaven the 
lot of every-day luncheons and fussy, foolish func- 
tions that don’t do anybody any good, except the 
tradesmen. And sometimes they don’t “get theirs” 


until rather later on, , 


anon, 


Who do you suppose is erigaged? That nice bach- 
elor F. R. Bissell, that we all thought was simply 
hopeless on the matrimony question. He is going to 
marry an Alton girl. You know it is an easy swim 
across the Hellespont from Bissell’s Point to Lower 
Alton, and F, R. is very athletic. The girl’s name 
is Emily Watson, and her family is said to be old— 
if you think that is any recommendation. 

~ ‘ 

Doctor Villary Blair, the young medic that half 
the West End girls have tried in vain to catch since 
he came here five or six years ago, and took up slum 
work—my conscience!—but how hard some of those 
girls did slum, and how many dirty youngsters they 
washed and fed and brushed and combed, which takes 
courage, Jane——and that of the first water. And 
now it is all in vain. ‘He is to marry the late Doc- 
tor Johnson’s daughter Katherine—and a very fine 
woman,—so the push thinks—has a heap of money, 





too, 


mm 
Pretty littlke Moselle Price is doing the giddy 


round again. Wonder what’s become of a certain 
tall young man with a fine and intelligent Roman nose 
who used to beau her to theaters such a lot, a year 
ago. -Thought that the pair-off was sure a go, didn’t 
you? Lenore Taussig came out a few days ago. 
Lenore is the last and youngest: Taussig. There 
are no more to bud—and as the Taussigs are rich 
and don’t give a tinker’s shoe-lace what they spend 
it will be large and luscious, Lenore got a diamond 
dog collar—not for Fido, ducky, but for Lenore— 
seventeen diamond  sunbursts, all in fullest bloom, 
and a peck or so of diamonds set in rings and things 
when she graduated at some Eastern finishing estab- 
lishment. She is the sparkling brunette, all right, 
all right, 
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1907 STEVENS-DURYEA LIMOUSINE 
$3,300 00 F. O. B. Factory. 
With Limousine and Touring “Car Bodies, $3,800.00. 








Members A, L. A, M. 


We will receive but three Stevens-Duryea Limousine 
Cars and would suggest that you get your order in early. 


ALLOW US TO SHOW YOU ONE. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Stevens-Duryea Company 


CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 











LINDELL 622 





Halsey Automobile Co. 
3914-18 OLIVE STREET 


DELMAR 2227 























Largest Stock 
in the West 








FOR CHRISTMAS 
The Genuine Waterman’s Ideal 


Plain, Solid Gold or Silver Mounted 


Fountain Pen 


IN PRESENTATION BOXES. 


S. G. Adams Stamp “! Seal Co. 


STATIONERS & PRINTERS 






SS | 


$2.50 to | 
$40.00 | 


ALL GUARANTEED. 














314 N. SIXTH ST. 

















Mrs. James Hagerman, who is our only woman 
astronomer, Jane, and we are proud of her, you can 
bet, had a reception yesterday afternoon. It was 
for her daughter-in-law another Mrs. James Hager- 
man. And the Jefferson Barracks people threw 
themselves Wednesday night for General and Mrs. 
Funsten. Glad they woke up down there, but what 
can you expect of the Barracks and its social out 
bursts, when the government takes away every crack 
regiment that comes, and instead of making it a first- 
class military post—which it ought to be by reason 





of a splendid site on a magnificent water way, within 
easy access to a large city, and with all the room 
to spare for all kinds of troops—it is now—ye gods! 
—a ten-cent recruiting station. And thus it has been 
ever, from childhood’s happy hour, Nobody ever 
gets to know what ails Jefferson Barracks, but this 
much we do know—that many first-rate soldiers and 
nice swell army officers and their fashionable familie; 
never even get a smell of the Mississippi. Captain 
and Mrs, Cannon, now down there, are a good sort, 
and one or two of the leftenants shine.— By the way, 








A NOTE OF CAUTION 


with reference to the 


Pianola Piano 


The success of the Pianola Piano has in- 
spired 


Many Imitations 


Piano manufacturers, observing that there 
is such a wide spread demand for an instru- 
ment of this type, have made haste to secure 
this or that piano player to use in combina- 
tion with their instruments. But the 


Genuine Pianola 


is to be found only in the four Pianos owned 
and controlled by The Aeolian Company— 
each of which is the standard in its class. 
These four makes of pianos are: 


The WEBER Piano 

The STECK Piano 

The WHEELOCK Piano 
The STUYVESANT Piano 


The prices of the Pianola Piano vary from 
$550.00 to $1,000.00, according to which of 
the above makes of pianos is used. In each 
instance the price represents only the actual 
cost of the piano, as sold separately, plus the 
price of the Pianola. 


PRICES and TERMS 


The price of the Metrostyle Pianola (which 
can be adjusted to any piano) is $250.00. 


Your Old Piano will be taken in exchange, 
as part payment, at its full value. 


Easy Monthly Payments can be arranged. 


The genuine Pianola and Pianola Pianos 
can be seen, heard and purchased 


ONLY 
Balmer & Weber 


1004 Olive Street, ST. LOUIS. 
Sixty Years in the Piano Business. 





Susan Thomson Coxe is back from the Philippines—- 
and Lotta Klemm Boyd comes in a short time. The 
David Evanses have sighted New York. The Judge 
Priests give a jamboree on Saturday night for Jean- 
nette, who is taller than Grace Priest Grayson, and 
quite as good looking. 
+ 

Down in South St. Louis they haven’t yet got 
over the wedding of Phil Stock’s daughter, Caroline. 
to a Mr, Albert Rehbein, last Saturday night. All 
the big, bully, beer billionaires were there—except 
Jim Harvey—and Adolphus Busch made two speech- 
es, and Uncle Philip was overjoyed at the round up 
of his friends, 


oF 
of a beautiful 
blonde girl on Washington avenue to a jolly lime- 


There’s a whispered engagement 


kiln boy, whose daddy is up in the paint cards on 
looks and lucre. And—well, it’s me for the French 
school to brush up for Mrs. Sank Norvell’s French 


tea. Ta-ta. sLUE JAY. 
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Hell Ahead in the Pacific 


By John N. Edwards 


NLY yesterday in the hour-glass of history 
C) there fell over British India and China, the 

austere shadow of the great Russian Bear 
which had waxed fat and ferocious on its feast of 
Napoleon’s minions in the roug from Moscow, and its 
gory banquet of English and French in the Crimea. 

Across thé frozen North stretched the iron hand 
of the Czar in the form or the Trans-Siberian rail- 
way. Dalny, Port Arthur and Vladivostock were 
linked with St, Petersburg. China slumbered amid its 
poppies, nursing its uncivilized dream of peace on 
earth and good will to men, while the steel of com- 
merce was piercing its vitals. 

Philanthropic England, jealous for the security of 
its yoke on India, hopeless of arousing China from its 
lethargy, concluded an offensive and defensive alli- 
ance with Japan, which was reeling drunk with its first 
blood-feast in the comic opera war with Mongolia 
Land, Japan, the peaceful, the coy, the marvel-land of 
the miniature had tasted the red-thrill-sport of hunt- 
ing its fellowman. A keen appetite to emulate the 
bloody chase of the advanced Christian nations was 
awakened in the peaceable barbarian. British bird- 
dogs of commercial cunning flushed game worthy of 
its new, hot, blood-lust—the war with Russia shook 
the world. 

Behind the battlemask, Japan, grinned the cunning 
British Lion. 

Back into the frozen North fled the great bear, 
howling and bleeding, to mumble the bleached bones 
of its forgotten skeletons of warrior glory, From 
China, from India, from the Orient lifted the shadow 
which had menaced British Interests in the East. 
From the miasmic charnel houses of death at Dalny 
and Port Arthur rose the mephitic, but still more 
dazzling light of British pre-eminence in commerce at 
the “Gateways of the Day.” Japan gathered its 
medals of gory glory, and took a step toward higher 
civilization; but England, complacent behind the mask, 
gathered the gold. 

Over the British world-dominion in prestige and 
commerce is falling the all-eclipsing shadow of the 
great American Republic. High to the breeze and the 
sun floats, what the Chinese call, the Flag of Flowers. 
This is the only flag that menaces British pre-eminence 
from pole to pole and sun to sun. Still England is 
not jealous. She was not jealous of Napoleon when 
his dynasty was the only cloud that threatened her 
supremacy; yet the allied armies destroyed him. She 
was not piqued by Russia in 1853; yet the allied armies 
checked the Cossacks on the march to Constantinople. 
She was not jealous of Russia in the Orient, and most 
considerately kept hands off while her blood-thirsty 
ally, Japan, fought most inhumanly for humanity’s 
sake. Then, too, there are “hands across the sea.” 
We are cousins and all that. 


Still, the building of six of the biggest battleships 
in the world goes merrily on in merry England, For 
what giant among nations are they intended? Certain- 
ly not the United States, her next of kin; not Japan, 
bound to her offensively and defensively for several 
years to come, 


Only a few weeks ago the hazardous Japanese seal 
poachers were shot down by United States marines 
in far Alaska, 

Hot on the heels of the episode came the flare 
of Japanese temper over the exclusion of their chil- 
dren from the public schools in San Francisco, and 
the attempt to show that it was a violation of the 
treaty between Japan and the United States. 

Then a Japanese army officer was arrested for 
making sketches of an American fortification in the 
Philippines, 

“Coming events cast their shadows before.” 

This Congress should lose no time, building a 
navy that could tear away any mask and reveal any 
master mind behind it. 








Christmas Gifts 


that have individu- 
ality and please both 
the giver and recipient 


& 


Society of Applied Arts 


807 North Grand Ave. 


Open till 9 o’ clock, beginning December 17th 




















The Mosher Books. 








@ Send for the new catalogue for 1906 revised 
and enlarged in format, printed in red and black, 
68 pages. Free on request. 


q@ The Mosher Books can be found at 
some of the largest and best book shops in the 
United States. In St. Louis for example, Tue 
GRAND LEADER are our special agents and carry 
a very complete assortment and should any 
special volume be out of stock will immediately 
procure it for you. If your bookseller seems 
out of touch with my editions I shall be pleased 
to give you the name of the nearest dealer who 
is in touch with them. 


@ Insist on seeing and getting THe MosHer 
Books. There are no “just as good” editions. 








THOMAS B. MOSHER 
Portland, Maine 


A Prelude to Destiny 


By May Isabel Fiske 
N ELL, everything is arranged—the carriage will 





call for us in twenty minutes.” 

The man closed the door as he spoke, and 
advanced into the shabby little “ladies’ parlor” of the 
village inn. The woman dropped the limp lace curtain 
she had been nervously fingering while staring. into 
the street below, and met him with an anxious glance. 

“Have I been recognized ?” 

“No; give yourself no further uneasiness on that 
score. [I have been making inquiries below and had 
they a suspicion as to your identity I should have de- 
tected it at once. These stupid villagers have no ca- 
pacity for concealment.” 

The woman turned again to the window and mi- 
nutely scanned a passer-by. Apparently absorbed in 
this scrutiny, in reality she saw nothing. Yet it was 
not until the figure passed out of view that she 
turned to her companion. 

“What time is it?” 

The delicate face was noticeably pale and the large 
dark eyes luminous with excitement. Her voice was 
low and tense, but quite steady, 


“Quarter of five, precisely,” replied the man, con- 
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sulting his watch. “Dear, before we start perhaps you 
would like—” 

“Nothing, nothing. The children will be having 
their tea, and wondering why I do not come.” She 
spoke slowly and as though thinking aloud. “Lathrop 
is in his study, poring over his papers in the Grant 
case, oblivious to everything—and particularly to such 
an insignificant matter as—a wife. At seven, Morton 
will announce dinner, and, as I do not appear in the 
drawing-room nor yet at table, he will note my empty 
chair precisely as he would the absence of the carafe 
or his favorite course of caviar, only—he would re- 
eret the caviar. My letter will be given him then.” 

“Arfd by that time, dear heart, we shall be well on 
our way, and the past, with all its misery, irrevocably 
back of us.” 

“Do you think it will be? I am almost afraid not. 
| do not believe that change of environment and even 
circumstance can ever blot out entirely that which has 
been. We can only gather up what is left and piece 
it together—-the future must in part be shaped as this. 
But, ah, to go away—away from it all—!” 

Suddenly she approached her companion and, plac- 
ing a hand on either shoulder, searched his very soul 
with her silent gaze. 

“Ernest, are you perfectly sure we are not making 
a mistake?” 

As he looked down into the sensitive, patrician 
face, he felt he had never before been so keenly alive 
to her rare beauty and charm. Her air of distinction 
and modish garb seemed strangely out of keeping 
with the dingy, old-fashioned little room. The re- 
sponsibility of taking this life into his keeping bore 
heavily upon him; with an almost solemn air he 
covered with his own the small hands resting upon 
him and said: : 

“Miriam, darling, have we not already settled this 
for the hundredth time?” 

“Yes, dear; but tell me again—I am so afraid I 
shall exhaust your patience—I shall always be asking 
you this.” 

“Listen, my sweetheart. I am as certain as one 
can be of anything in life, we are doing right—” 

“No,” she interrupted sharply, “don’t say ‘right’— 
we both know better—” 

“We are not making a mistake,’ he corrected 
quickly. “You are leaving a man you have never 
loved, a house that sheltered you but was no home—” 

“It holds my children,” she whispered. She walked 
slowly to the window. “Divorce—disgrace—”’ She 
shuddered, 

Instantly the man was at her ,side. 
chin and forced her eyes to his. 

“In the sight of all truth and right living—not in 
the eye of the world—which is the greater moral 
wrong—being the wife of one you loathe, or coming 
to me, the man who loves you better than all else in 
life and whom you—you—? Say it,’ he commanded. 

“Love with all my soul,” she finished quietly. 
“Dear, you know and I know what the heart of each 
holds for the other. But humanity at large does not 
place a very lofty interpretation on the impulse that 
causes a woman to leave her husband and elope with 
her lover. Elope—it’s not a nice-sounding word, is 
it? There is something slippery and sneaking about 
| 

“Please don’t, Miriam. You are not yourself. I 
have never known you like this before.” 

“I have never eloped before,” she rejoined, with 
an unmirthful little laugh that broke into a sob. 

For reply the man bent and kissed her lips, then 
drew her head against his shoulder. 

“Ah, Ernest, I know you are going to be disap- 
pointed in me—you think me something more than I 
am. I’m not brave—I’m not a bit of a heroine. I’m 

just a miserable, weak woman, starving for a little 
happiness—and I want that happiness with you. You 
do not know, you cannot realize what your love means 
to me. My whole existence has been shaped accord- 
ing to rules of conventionality—my every heartbeat 
restricted to the usages of good society. My ‘position’ 
was ever kept before me until I grew to believe the 
empty forms and shams to which I conformed as liy- 


He lifted her 
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Forest King. 








Lest We Forget. 
WE USE CAMP JACKSON 
SPRING WATER. 








Dinks L. Parrish’s Laundry, 


(Corporation.) 


3126 and 3128 OLIVE STREET, 


“The House of Quality” 


Not In a Trust. 


The Slowest 
Laundry 


WHY we have NO AGENTS is because the 
most linen brought to AGENTS is so DIRTY 
that we would not handle them with such 
garments as we launder. We only’ take 
work from private- individuals who live at 
their homes or in hotels or clubs. Such 
linen is NEVER dirty, but slightly soiled or 
mussed. AGENCY linen is usually worn by 
people who must make two or three gar- 
ments last them a whole week. The SLOW- 
NESS of our laundry makes it not useful 
for any one who has not linen enough to 
last more than a WEEK. 








ing, and the puppets that moved on this artificial stage, 
real people. I never questioned the meaning or sin- 
cerity of it all—it answered well enough—until I met 
and loved you. And then all seemed so hollow and 
frivolous and little to be desired—oh, if only you had 


? 


come into my life sooner and differently! 


The man drew her closer to him and gently stroked 
her hair, 


“Sweetheart, the love of man for woman or woman 
for man never came at call nor departed at bidding. 
It seems the one mysterious element of destiny over 
which we have no control. Reason carnot dictate to 
it. Its volition is solely its own. So fragile it is, a 
breath may extinguish it, and yet again through the 
storm and stress of a lifetime it reigns to eternity. 
My love for you is the supreme part of my being. 
No woman ever touched my heart till I knew you. 
And, dear, this is no boy telling his first love tale, 
but a man of forty who knows life in every phase. 
You awakened in me the best of which I am capable; 
you gave me tenderness of thought and a respect for 
all women I never had before. 

“T shall make you forget all the wretchedness you 
have passed through—I have no dearer wish than to 
devote the rest of my life to banishing the pitiful 
droop of your mouth and putting to flight forever the 
wistful light in your eyes. I love you in every way a 
man can love a woman—I rejoice in your beauty, but 
above and better than that I love you, yourself. Dar- 
ling, say you do not fear to trust yourself to me. We 
are going away together; we are going to a country 
you have never seen—we will begin a new life—” 

“Ernest, can we? We are facing a terrible situa- 
tion. Are we going to be able to solve this problem 
any more satisfactorily than those who have tried be- 
fore? In the eyes of society—and we cannot alto- 
gether disregard its influence, even upon ourselves— 
I shall be an outcast.” 

The man would have interrupted, but she silenced 
him with a gesture. 

“Yes, even the shelter of your arms, dear, cannot 











shield me from the world. We can never hold up our 
heads in the ranks where we belong, and although 
we may not wish to return there, we do not want to 
know they are forever closed to us. With all your 
love for me, the depth and sincerity of which I do not 
doubt for a moment, shall you be able to stifle my 
conscience? Will you never become unutterably weary 
of the sob in my voice, that I may not always conceal 
from you?” 


She clung to him, sobbing convulsively. Gently 
he soothed her and then disengaged himself from her 
clasp, 

“Dear heart, try to calm yourself; the carriage will 
be here in a few moments and we have a long ride 
before us. I am going down now to get you a glass 
of wine. I will bring it myself so no one may see 
you.” 

He drew a chair to the grate. 

“Sit here till I come back. Hold your hands out 
to the blaze—they are cold.” 

The woman half-rose from her seat as he turned 
to go. 

“No, Ernest, please don’t leave me—even for a mo- 
ment. I know it’s absurd to be so nervous, but I 
don’t want to be alone. I—I—don’t want to think.” 

“There, there, sweetheart! I shall not be gone 
five minutes—you must have something to steady you 
before we go.” 

The door closed and she was alone. 

“My children—my children!” she whispered, 
brokenly. “My happiness means the ruin of their fu- 
ture—they will be disgraced—the stigma can never 
be removed from them.” 

Great tears slowly welled from her eyes. She left 
her chair and began pacing the floor. 

“What have I been thinking of? But, oh, I want 
a little happiness! I want it—I want it! Is it so 
wrong that I should? What shall I do? What shall 
I do? My children—my children!” 


She wrung her hands in despair. 
And Lathrop? For him she experienced not a 
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Unusual Merchisailies for the Holiday Trade 


From Five Dollars to Five Hundred Dollars 
Fifth Floor Galleries of J. Kennard & Sons 


Our Holiday preparations are completed and our aim to meet the demands .| 
of the St. Louis Public has been attained. While prices are kept upon a | 
commercial basis, every article in the place is distinguished by a certain 
exclusiveness which has heretofore been supposed to be the attribute of only 

To convey an idea of the character and extent of our 
collection, we present a few articles with the prices. 























Objects of Art and Bric-A-Brac 


From 5 to 10 Dollars 


Jewel Cases—OperaGlasses—Leather Pocket 
Books—Bridge Sets—Work Baskets—Collar 
Bags—Photo Frames in Silver, Wood -and 
Leather—Muffin Stands— Mahogany Trays— 
Cigar Boxes—Cigarette Cases—Book Blocks 
—Vases—Hasty Line Pads and Portfolios. 


From 10 to 20 Dollars 


Dresden Figures and Vases—Mercury Gold 
Jewel Cases—Cigarette Boxes—Miniatures— 
Nancy Lamps—Small Bronzes—Dutch 
Silver—Reading Lam ps— Terra Cottas— 
Ceramics—Traveling Toilet Cases—Travel- 
ing Bags—Suit Cases. 


From 20 to 50 Dollars 


Ivories— Mercury Gold Caskets—Marbles— 
Frames—Prints—Mirrors—Capo de Monte 
and Lowenstoff Vases—French Reading 
Lamps—Pickwick Table, Desert and Sugar 
Spoons—Ivory Boxes—Minatures Mounted 
in Gold Gilt Boxes—Silver Card Cases— 
Cabinet Pieces, Gold Mounted Pocket Books. 


From 50 Dollars Up 


Bronzes—Mirrors—Old Prints—Etchings— 
Oil Paintings—Tiffany Lamps—Desk Sets 
Hand Painted Leather Screens—Carved 
Wood and Ivory Figures— Bronze and 
Marble Figures—Clocks and Clock Sets. 


An early selection is advised and your careful inspection is earnestly solicited. Visitors made welcome. 


J. KENNARD & SONS 


5th Floor 


high priced goods. 





China, Glass and Sheffield Silver 


Of special interest are our China, 
Glass and Sheffield Rooms 
containing: 

A rare collection of Sheffield Silver bought 

from the most noted antique collectors and 

modern makers in England. 

Meat Platters from - - $11 to $ 50 

Trays, all sizesand shapes, from $ 6 to $200 

Entree Dishes, from - - $ 9 to $ 40 

After Dinner Coffee and Brandy 

Sets, from - - - $20 to $ 60 

Tea and Coffee Sets, from - $15 to $150 

Fruit Baskets, in novel designs, $6 to $ 60 

Lemonade Sets and Mint Julip 

Goblets, from - - $ 6 to $50 
Punch Bowls and Cups—Cham- 

paign Coolers—Vases— Tea 

Caddies, from - - 

Automobile Baskets, very com- 

plete in fitments, from - $40 to $100 


China 


From the best known factories of 
the world. 

Breakfast Sets, from - - $10 to $ 35 
Five O'clock Tea Sets, from - $15 to $ 75 
Salad Sets, from - - - $12 to $ 40 
Oyster and Terrapin Bowls, 

Grape Fruits, Fruit Bowls Etc. $15 to $150 
Fish and Game Plates, from - $18 to $200 
Service Plates, from - - $35 to $500 


Table Glass 

Complete Sets of Table Service 

in Rock Crystal, Cut and 

Bohemian Glass, from - $35 to $250 
Highball and Cocktail Glasses, 

Roemers and Champagne 

Glasses, Comports, Pitchers 

and Decanters, from - - $6upD 
Center Pieces for Table Decora- 

tion, from - - - $6 to $200 


$ 5 to $125 





Rare Furniture 
Our assortment of Furniture is 
worthy of careful inspection. 
Upholstered Easy Chairs, from $20 to $ 75 
Old English Wing Chairs, from $50 to $125 
Upholstered Morocco and Wool 
Tapestry Settees and Easy 
Chairs, from - - - $50 to $300 
Hand Decorated Satin Wood 


Settees and Chairs in the 
Adams Style, from - $35 to $350 


Ladies’ Desks—Toilet Tables— , 


Work Tables—-and other 

beautiful and attractive arti- 

cles in Satin Wood and | 
Mahogany, from ss - - $10 to $200 


Gentlemen's Chiffonieres, Liquor 
Cabinets—Cellarettes—Cigar le 
Boxes and Wine Coolers, 
from - - - - $10 to $150 


Reproductions of Chippendale, 
Sheraton and Adams Dining 
Room Suites, from - $600 to $2,000 


Hand Carved Pieces in Charles 
II for the Hall—Italian Li- 
brary Tables — Bed Room 
Suitesin all Periods, from $500 to $1,600 


Louis XV and XVI Aubusson 
Tapestry Suites for the draw- 
ing Room, from - $1,400 to $5,000 


Tables, Desks and Cabinets in Tulip Wood 
with Mercury Gold Mounts. 


é 


Washington Avenue 
at Fourth Street 








quiver of remorse. Their marriage had been one of then drew her cloak about her. 
suffering, was now ghastly white. 


Her face, rigid with 


full upon him, and she noted how white his hair was 


turning. She had never observed it before. 





convenience, arranged by their parents—a highly suit- 
able match which was stniled upon and approved by 
their world. Beauty and position were hers—money, 
brains and ambition his. 

She remembered how on the day of their wedding 
she had laughingly alluded to the combination. And 
he had acquiesced silently and answered never a word, 
In the five years of their married life he grew ever 
more reserved and. undemonstrative and constantly 
more engrossed in his work. No, he cared little or 
nothing for her. All the devotion and thought he 
should have given to a wife were absorbed in his 
endless law papers. But the children—! 

Suddenly she drew herself erect and tiptoed to the 
door. All was silent below. She peered through the 
curtains—the carriage had not arrived. Quickly she 


She opened the door and listened—no sound near 
by. She looked down a corridor to an exit at the 
rear of the house, whence she knew she might es- 
cape unobserved, 

There was yet time. Lathrop was not to receive 
her letter till seven—she could reach home before 
that. With a heartbroken moan, she softly closed the 
door and fled down the hallway. 

An hour’s swift walking brought her to the park 
gates. Fortune again favored her and she ‘passed 
through the grounds unperceived. She continued across 
the first terrace, beyond the entrance hall and to the 
stone veranda outside the library. The long French 
window was ajar and she gently pushed it open. 

Lathrop was seated at his desk as she had pictured 


caught up her hat and veil and fastened them on,him, bent over his papers. The light from above fell 


She stepped through the window and started across 
the floor. Lathrop did not turn his head, though 
surely he must have heard the rustle of her silken 
skirts. She paused for a moment irresolutely, and 
then approached him. 

“Lathrop, Lathrop! I’m not bad—I’m not bad! 
I’ve come back—I did not think! Forgive, forgive 
me! You must—the children.” 

She knelt at his side and grasped his hand. 

It was cold and yielded stiffly. 

She sprang up with a shriek, her foot striking an 
object that slid over the polished floor. It was a re- 
volver, 

Her note, which was not to have been delivered un- 
til seven, lay on the desk, crushed and torn. Someone 
had blundered, 


tic 
be 


of 
lia 
be! 
bai 
an 
ler 
gol 


we 
do1 
He 
“tw 
ster 
tha 
The 
que 
legs 
sho 
tor 
The 
wor 
thei 
ance 
Scio 
of 4 
Sha 
noo 

A’ 
Joht 
can’ 
him, 
gust 
ly ii 
igno 
plica 
bad 
even 
“bus 
hath 
as B 
make 











Dramatic 
“Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 


Why in the world Annie Russell stars 
- Puck must remain a mystery. Can it 
.e that she is bent only on doing some- 
thing in the same genre as Maude 
Adams’ Peter Pan? 

But never mind the why. It is at 
least a beautiful piece of self-effacement, 
for the part is nothing as to mimetic op- 
portunity, It simply puts Miss Rus- 
sell in a gold-gray pose that well ac- 
cords with her temperament, and. she is 
winsome, with her long face in the jes- 
ter’s cap, and she does cutely stand on 
one leg. 

But go you and see the show at the 
Olympic this week. It is wholly fine 
sweet. It is a spectacle 
without glare. It is keyed to exactly 
the note of the people of the mist and 
It is a true harmony 


and sanely 


the twilit wood. 
with the especially delicate musical set- 
ting of ‘Mendelssohn, Dvorak, Tschai- 
kowsky, Massenet, that Director 
Woycke has given it. The total effect 
is to bring out all the poetry of the play 
that Shakespeare wrote, it is said, for 
the wedding of the Earl of Essex and 
Sir Philip Sidney’s widow. There are 
few cuts of the play. Even that beau- 
tiful invocation to Elizabeth—by indirec- 
tion—is not elided. We have the full 
benefit of the “poet’s eye in a fine fren- 
zy rolling,” and the ringing description 
of the hounds, “dewlapped like Thessa- 
lian bulls,’ and “matched in mouth like 
bells,” to say nothing of “I know a 
hank whereon the wild thyme grows,” 
and all the precious prettinesses of He- 
lena, Rarely has the present writer 
got more of Shakespeare’s poetry than 
is brought out in this production, The 
reading is deliciously clear, if, at times, 
a little queer in its pauses, 


It will be a long time, God wot, until 
we see and hear again so exquisitely 
done, the “spat” between Hermia and 
Helena, Indeed, we have realized here 
“two lovely berries moulded on one 
Nothing better was ever done 
than the climacteric—‘How low am I? 
Thou painted maypole,” and the subse- 
quent exit of Helena to the line; “My 
legs are longer, though, to run away,” 
showing those legs. Catherine Proc- 
tor is Hermia; Lansing Rowan, Helena. 
That they are actresses of rare gift their 


stem.” 


work proves conclusively, for they keep 
their roles just where they belong, bal- 
anced between seriousness and a con- 
scious sense of the humor, the absurdity 
of their plight. They give us real 
Shakespeare in his blithest, gentlest 
mood, They are, in short, exquisite, 
And Bottom, the Weaver! By Ercles, 
John Buny is that same weaver. One 
can't recall another to compare with 
him. He conceives the part with a 
gusto for the profanum vulgus absolute- 
ly inimitable. The grotesquely simple 
ignorance of the bumpkin, with its im- 
plication of a deeper criticism of the 
bad actor, is Overpoweringly funny, 
even in the last scene full of uncouth 
“business.” “Good hay, sweet hay 
hath no fellow,” nor hath John Bunny 
as Bottom, and indeed all the men who 
make up the atrociously funny burlesque 








of “Pyramus and Thisbe” are, in their 
way, excellent actors. Their work is 
kept well in accord with yokel flavor, as 
the yokel was understood by Shakes- 
peare, nor is it, as Tolstoi, and Ernest 
Crosby have said, an unsympathetic 
treatment they give the hind, for The- 
seus says, later, of their work: “For nev- 
er anything can be amiss, when simple- 
ness and duty tender it,” and still later, 
to the charge that the thing is “silliest 
stuff,” Theseus says, “The best in this 
kind are but shadows, and the worst are 
no worse, if imagination amend them.” 

Indeed, in no Shakespearean play 
does more of his quality of “gentleness” 
show forth than in this. It is particu- 
larly illustrated in the passages between 
Lysander and Demetrius, and the actors 
of those parts in this cast keep it well 
in mind. They are respectively Os- 
wald, Yorke and Lionel Adams. They 
are lovers with all the absurdities of 
lovers, and yet though they move in a 
comical setting, they never debase the 
passion, no more than does Helena 
when pursuing Demetrius or Hermia 
when she is mostly shrewish. 

Ina Brooks’ Titania, too, is fairly 
visualized, the danger of coarseness in 
the scene with the ass being evaded in 
a creation of the sense of glamour or 
enchantment that makes it seem true in 
its realm. The ironic contrast be- 
tween poetry and commonplaceness, 
both in extremes, is insinuated with a 
rare grace. You laugh at Bottom, not 
at Titania, 

So, too, we find in Edwin Mordant a 
Theseus just classically cold enough, 
only a slight factor in the scheme of the 
play, yet here and there, chiming per- 
fectly in the carillon of fairy bells in 
golden speeches. Anna Roberts’ Hip- 
polyta is no less well restrained to its 
true value in the total picture, and At- 
kins Lawrence is a very good Egeus 
in the one scene in which he has play 
for his gifts. 

Sooth to say, one might go on to men- 
tion for excellent fitness to the occasion 
each one who is named in the bill of 
this play which here “hath well beguiled 
the heavy gait of night.” And Monday 
night there was an audience that thor- 
oughly and honestly enjoyed the miracu- 
lous mixture of fancy and fun, from 
Edward Longman’s silverly sounding 
rendering of Oberon’s depiction of Cu- 
pid’s aim at “a fair vestal throned by 
the west” to the delirious preposterosi- 
ty of the lines of Wall and Moonshine, 
and the quaint epilogue spoken by Miss 
Russell as Puck. 
for it is not likely that ever again shall 
any of that audience see another presen- 
tation in which this “dream-drama” will 
done, even to the 


And well they might, 


be so delectably 
queen’s taste of “the imperial votaress 

in maiden meditation fancy free’ 
who. probably heard it with no greater 
joy at its first production three hun- 
dred years ago, when “the rude sea 
grew civil at her song.” 

If you love your Shakespeare you 
must not fail to see him as he would re- 
joice to see himself at the Olympic this 
week, 

Next week: Richard Mansfield in 
Henrik Ibsen’s “Peer Gynt,” a remark- 
able play, beautifully staged and pre- 
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IDEAL 


YULE-TIDE GIFTS 


We are giving Christmas shoppers the freshest and 
best classified stocks in this city; giving them the best 
delivery service that can be organized; giving them the 
greatest values that honest mercantile industry can 





BUYING DIRECT FROM MANUFACTURERS, 
WE SAVE YOU THE MIDDLEMAN’S PROFIT. 





New Goods Arriving Daily 





J. Bolland Jewelry Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1848 


513 LOCUST STREET 





tion. 
We cordially invite you to call upon us whether you 
contemplate purchasing or not. 





and Successful Business. 


A Career of Over One-Half Century of Reputable 
The entire building is de- 
voted to the conduct of our business exclusively. The 
only Jewelry Store in St. Louis enjoying this distine- 

















Daubigny, 
El Greco, 





Special Exhibition of Paintings 


From the Collection of Messrs. DURAND-RUEL, 
Paris and New York, by the following Masters : 


Tryon, 
Rubens, 
At the Galleries of the 


Noonan=-Kocian Co. 


617 LOCUST STREET 
November 28 to December 8, 1906 


Diaz, 
etc.., 


Corot, 
etce, 
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Hotel Cafe 














Vandeventer Ave. 
OPPOSITS 


Vandeventer Place. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Restaurant. 

Unsurpassable in Cuisize and Service. 

Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. 

Finest Imported and Domestic Beers 
on Draft. 


Open 8 A. M. to One O'Clock at Wight. 
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orest Automobile Co. 


FORMERLY UNION AUTOMOBILE CO. 


4601-3 OLIVE STREET 


Bell Phone. Forest 1860 
Sole Agents For Eastern Missouri And Western Illinois For 


“Oldsmobile 


Touring Cars, Limousines, High Power Runabouts 


1907 MODEL IS READY 
FOR DEMONSTRATION 


We have a High Class of Cars for Livery Service. Careful Attention to Storage and Repairs of Private Cars 


R. B. HOLT, General Manager 














sented with the full effect of the pecu- 


-liar rapport between Mansfield and Ib- 


sen, 
On Parole. 

“On Parole,” the new play at the Gar- 
rick this week, is a very ordinary drama 
of love and war, based upon the “late 
unpleasantness.” It’s a theme that has 
been much more admirably handled in 
other military dramas, There are no 
surprises in “On Parole”; it just runs 
along like a familiar moving picture film 
and anyone could tell how it’s going to 
finish, as far as the love story goes, as 
soon as he has seen the first act. It’s 
the story of a proud and pretty South- 
ern girl, Constance Pinckney, who has 
been carrying Confederate dispatches 
and thus falls in with a bunch of Fed- 
eral cavalry on scout duty, whom she 
successfully eludes only to fall in love 
later with their commander, Major Dale. 
The play is well presented. Miss Char- 
lutte Walker as Miss Constance Pinck- 
ney presents a lively picture of the ad- 
venturesome, impetuous, sentimental, 
self-sacrificing Southern beauty, who is 
ready to risk life or liberty for the sake 
of principle and ideal. Miss Walker 
leaves a very favorable impression. 

Vincent Serrano as the Federal Major 
Dale is not an impressive military hero, 
despite his physical endowment. He lacks 
the gingery quality and the military air. 
And in fact the role doesn't appear to 
his taste. 

Scott Cooper as Judge Robinson, a 


“reb” of the unreconstructible kind, is 
effective at all. times, and occasionally 
amusing, Miss Fay Wheeler as Anita 
Robinson, Miss Helen Graham, Thomas 
P. Jackson, Morgan Coman and Fred- 
erick Forrester, the latter in two roles, 
Federal and Confederate, are also to be 
commended for their intelligent support. 

Next week: Cyril Scott in “The 
Phince Chap.” It’s been here before, 
and it’s good, too, 


= 


Checkers, 

Two different companies have played 
“Checkers” in St. Louis within the past 
month; still the one at the Century this 
week is finding ample patronage. That’s 
going some for St. Louis. But, of 
course, “Checkers” is an exciting play, 
with familiar and ludicrous types, big 
excitement and a pretty love story. And 
these points always attract. Isabella 
Parker is a new face in the cast which 
is generaily considered a tip-top one. 
Miss Parker plays the part of Cynthy, 
the chore girl, in a manner that brings 
out all-its quaint humor and sentiment. 
Hans Roberts has again the title role, 
in which he appears to have grown 
more at ease, and Dave Braham’s im- 
personation of Push Miller, the tout, is 
as cleverly done as ever, Paula Gloy 
is a sweet and pretty and adequat2 
Pert Berland, the girl who has faith 
in Checkers, and Clare Armstrong is 
a most satisfactory Sadie. Others in 
the cast whose work entitles them to a 
share in the honors of the performance 


are Thomas M. Hunter and Charles 
Willard. 

Next week: McIntyre and Heath in 
“The Ham Tree.” 


+ 


Dolly Kemper, an 18-year-old star 
acquits herself quite creditably in the 
title role of “The Gypsy Girl,’ the at- 
traction at the Imperial this week, Miss 
Kemper has already mastered most of 
the arts of the successful emotional ac- 
tress, and besides, possesses no small 
amount of personal magnetism. And 
incidentally she has a captivating voice, 
which she reveals in two songs, “Swing- 
ing Under the Old Oak Tree” and “My 
Blue-Eyed Lad.” Her play is a stir- 
ring melodrama, with one or two realis- 
tic stage settings, and is generally well 
received by the Imperial patrons, 

Next week: “Texas.” 

fe 


“Wonderland,’ the new show at the 
Grand this week is one of the most 
tempting musical offerings seen here this 
season, It’s full of elusive and haunt- 
ing melody and its lines are ever flash- 
ing wit. Victor Herbert wrote the music 
for the piece and that’s sufficient com- 
mendation on that score. In the cast is 
a bright bunch of talent who seldom 
come this way. The leading comedian, 
Little Chip, as he is known, is as funny 
as any funny man in musical comedy, 
and Mary Marble, who works with him, 
adds immensely to the ludicrousness of 
the part. Miss Marble has besides a 
sweet voice and never fails’ to score in 


one or more songs, Dan Marble and 
Leo Hayes are among the others in the 
cast whose work is highly commendable. 
The production is on a pretentious scale 
and is really worth while, 
Next week: “In New York Town.” 
fe 


The first peasant play of the season 
will be given next Sunday at the Odeon 
by the German stock company. It is 
“Der Sonnwendhof,” (The Sonnwend 
Farm), by Mosenthal, a dramatist who 
has studied the mountain folk of lower 
Germany’ on their native heath. The 
play tells one of those stories of love 
and family feuds, such as are common 
in the mountains of Tennessee and Ken- 
tucky. Director Welb will have charge 
of the stage management and play one 
of the leading parts, that of Mathias, 
the villain. Vilma von Hohenau will 
have the capital role of Monica, the 
owner of the Sonnwendhof and central 
figure of the drama. ‘The scenic effects 
promise to be elaborate. There will be 
native songs and zither play. 

te 

A large and well-costumed chorus, 
and elaborate scenic effects mark the 
performance of “The Nightingales” at 
the Standard this week. The show is 
full of novelties, “A Trip to Jupiter,” a 
musical farce, is particularly well done. 
And everything in the olio is catchy and 
more or less new—the Sisters Bliss, 
comediennes, R. W. Craig, in comedy, 
Pauline de Vere, Gracey and Burnett 
Mozelle and Kennett, and the New 
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Four are the principal 


York Comedy 
ntertainers. dace 
Next week: “Broadway Gaiety Girls. 


ote 


Hyde’s Blue Ribbon Girls in “The 
emale Minstrels,” a musical travesty, 
make good with the Gayety audiences 
this week. It’s something in the as- 
cendancy in burlesque. The olio is 
also quite up-to-date, and includes novel 
acrobatic feats by the Kaufman broth- 
ers, the mysterious musical Bennetts, 
the world’s comedy four, Vi Holmes 
and the eight English belles in dances, 
and Adams and Drew in a flashy trav- 
esty. 

Next week: “The Parisian Widows.” 
et 


New Books | 


“GOLDEN RULE JONES.” 


Not a great man, in the sense as the 
world generally uses it, was Samuel 
Milton Jones, Mayor of Toledo, of 
whom Ernest Crosby gives us a highly 
interesting, brief biography and charac- 
ter sketch in a booklet, “Golden Rule 
Jones, Mayor of Toledo,” published by 
The Public Publishing Company, Chi- 
cago. But great and unique he was as 
a character and of the best type of man- 
hood, a manhood which our generation 
has not yet reached, but which we may 
fondly hope and trust, mankind will 
sometime reach, “Golden Rule” Jones 
furnished in his life an inspiration and 
example in his unselfish love and devo- 
tion to his fellow-men. He was a nine- 
teenth century fellow of men like Fran- 
cis of Assissi and Francis Xavier. Work- 
ing his way up from a common laborer to 
a position as a successful business man 
and manufacturer, and Mayor of To- 
ledo, he always remained the same in 
his unflinching devotion to the cause of 
humanity which personified itself to him 
in the person of the humblest of his 
neighbors. With every pay envelope his 
employes received one of his “Letters 
of Love and Labor” in which he tried 
to set forth his conceptions of the re- 
lations between man and man. In every 
way he was a man about a hundred 
years in advance of his time, or, as 
some obscurantists might say, behind it. 
“Could you maintain your self-respect,” 
he asks, “while denied the right to 
a place to stand on the earth, as thous- 
ands of American citizens are to-day?” 
He always had the family idea of the 
state and municipality before his eyes. 
Each citizen was to be, to use his words, 
“a member of a family which owns. its 
own streets, its own bridges, water- 


works, electric lighting plants, telephone 
and express and messenger service; a 
inember of a family which owns and 
does every thing for the family that can 
by any possibility be better done by col- 
lective than by private, effort.” And 
further he says: “Charity is only a 
makeshift. I want to knock the props 
clear out from under every person who 
is harboring the delusion that our chari- 
ty institutions are evidences of civiliza- 
tion, They may be evidences that we 
tending toward civilization; the very 
need of them is evidence that we are 
not civilized, The way to help the poor 
is to abandon a social system that is 
making them poor.” Ernest Crosby’s 





THE 


book vividly places Jones, the man and 
his work before our eyes. To everyone 
who reads it, it will prove a source of 
inspiration for a better and higher life, 
and it will confound those who pro- 
claimed him a visionary, to know that 
he was highly successful even though 
he paid higher wages than anyone in his 
line, that he seldom discharged men for 
errors that inevitably cost them their 
jobs in other factories. Jones was a 
quietist in his way, with a Welsh- 
Yankee twist to him. He didn’t be- 
lieve in punishing people for violations 
of law. When he presided over the po- 
lice court, he was more lenient than 
our own Judge Pollard, so much so that 
the orthodox politicians changed the 
law, giving him the right to sit on the 
bench during the municipal magistrate’s 
absence. Mayor Jones was a follower 
of Tolstoy; an anarchist of the Whit- 
man stripe. Occasionally he wrote po- 
etry—but it was execrable stuff, judging 
by Mr. Crosby’s samples. Not at all 
up to the Ebenezer Elliott, corn-law 
thymes, Mr. Crosby’s little book is an 
interesting reform bibelot and the read- 
ing of it is a pleasure, for Mr. Crosby’s 
style is as lucid as his feeling for his 
subject is sympathetic. 


ts 

“Signal Lights,” by Louise M. Hop- 
kins, (C. M. Clark Publishing Co., Bos- 
ton), is a story for boys that will be ap- 
preciated by old folks as well. Fighting 
Indians in the Western hills and prairies, 
doing scout duty and other perilous ad- 
ventures are the chief materials of the 
tale, Newt. Dodd, a lad of 15, is the 
spirited hero., From the same publisher 


comes “A Wilderness Cry,” by George : 


Edward Day, a story of ordinary inter- 
est. 


> + 

Exactly how much more security there 
would be in life at the crater of a Ve- 
suvius or a Pelee than there is in most 
places in the Balkan States, may be 
gathered from John Foster Fraser’s ex- 
cellent work “Pictures From the Balk- 
ans,” which has recently issued from 
the press of Cassell & Co., of London. 
The author has traveled all the States, 
has mingled with the various mixtures 
of Greeks, Turks, Bulgarians and Serv- 
ians and has presented a most enter- 
taining story touching upon the history 
of the peoples, their manners and cus- 
toms, their political grievances and their 
ambitions. In Macedonia and Bulgaria 
one would think that brigandage revo- 
lution and assassination were the chief 
industries. The author declares the hue 
and cry against the Turk does not al- 
ways bear investigation, although the 
Turk isn’t a great hit in the governing 
line; on the contrary, he says the worst 
is to be feared from the religious rivalry 
of Christians, the cause of as many 
massacres and as much pillaging by 
“bands” as the Turks ever perpetrated. 
The author’s story of the country is 
generally unbiased. His description of 
the murder of King Alexander and 
Queen Draga is a revelation to persons 
on this side of the globe. But he isn’t 
always writing of tragedies, state and 
personal. He tells, for instance, of the 
interesting cities in the Balkan coun- 
try, notably, Kasenlik, where distilling 
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(irand Leader’s 
Christmas Book Specials 


These are beautiful books and make the best and most acceptable 
of gifts. 


THE POEMS OF JOHN KEATS—In two volumes, printed on hand made 
paper, from specially designed type. The Chiswick Press...... $8.00 


THE GOLDEN ASS OF APULEIUS—Long quarto paper, label printed, 
on hand made paper, from specially designed type, rubrication and 


shoulder notes. The Chiswick Press ...........:..eeeeeeeee? $8.00 
MORE’S UTOPIA— . 
WALTON’S LIVES— 
LANDOR’S PERICLES AND ASPASIA— 
These three uniform, with Apuleius, each...............ceeeeeee $8.00 
The complete works of Theophile Gautier, 24 volumes, % Morocco, 
I ee ae Rae ee ORE AD Oak Pies Cbs ean 06 si0e0 4 $100.00 
The complete works of Tobias Smollett, 12 volumes, Buckram, a fine 
Se er ee are seen tener eee e teen et teense tere eeenees $30.00 
HENRY FIELDING—In 12 volumes at....4 Pe SUE Al tye Er $30.00 
CHAS. KINGSLEY—In 14 volumes at .......... cece cee cece . $36.00 
RABELAIS—Fine English edition, 3 volumes, beautifully illustrated, 
SEN Ae ARE fe ETAT SREP ee EE eR eee $9.00 
(Hnglish Binding), % Mo... .........cccceccesscenseeccsenees $22.00 
(English Binding), BU Ria os cee ons ios a Rs cc wee $25.00 


GRANT .RICHARDS’ FOLIO SHAKESPEARE—10 volumes, leather back, 
oak board sides, large beautiful type on hand made paper, 10 por- 


traits. The finest Shakespeare ever offered in St. Louis..... $100.00 
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ODD FELLOWS’ 


EVERYTHING IN MEN’S WEARING APPAREL 











Superfluous Hair 
MISS ALICE COOKE, Electro-Dermatologist, 


Moles, Warts, Red Veins, P»gment Spots, 
Birthmarks, etc., 
Permanently Removed ructric Needle 


Room 17, LaSalle Bidg.. ys taely | and 
Olive 8t., Entrance, 509 Olive St. 
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(with Branch at 160 Sieusies Street, New York) 






offers the services of Mr. John E. 
Mangan to parties rontemplating 
the issuance of fine books——or 
printing that is Desired to be of 
unusual attratineness. 


Evens & Howard 


FIRE BRICK COMPANY 


MANUFACTUREES OF 


High Fire Brick and Sewer Pipe 





YAED FOR OITY DELIVERY: 


920 .MARKET STREET 
ST. LOUIS 














MacCarthy-Evans-Von Arx’s 


KINDLIER CARICATURES 








JEPTHA HOWE 


The’ victorious local politician, 
is a man whose birth was made 
possible only by 139,236,017,489,- 
534,976 previous births during’ the 
56 generations since Christ. You 
are just another such man, It 
has required that many births 
since Christ to produce each and 


every one of us. 


And don’t you believe that any 
man who has been made possible 
only by such a tremendous number 
of births ought to get a Christmas 
present this Christmas? We think 
his wife or his mother or his sister 
or somebody else’s sister ought to 
be shown this ad and ought to be 
told that we make Christmas Vests 
to measure for from $7 to $15. 


MacCarthy-Evans- 











Von Ax 
TAILORING CO., 820 Olive St, 


The P. O. is still ‘just opposite.” Phones: Bell Main 
5173: Kinloch, Central 244. 
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ICE 


For Families 


245 Cents 
1OQ Lbs. 


We are prepared to make contracts 


attar of roses is the occupation of all, 
and the fragrance of whose rose gar- 
dens is carried on the winds as far as 
fifty miles, He also has an interesting 
chapter on Servia, where every citizen 
owns five acres of land and where every 
available inch is in cultivation. Visits 
to ancient monasteries and to the pic- 
turesque and ancient towns of the ter- 
ritory also furnish much _ interesting 
material. As a matter of fact, “Pic- 
tures in the Balkans” will be a more 
valuable book some day when there are 
doings there by all or some of the big 
neghboring Powers to bring about 
peace and incidentally a little aggran- 
dizement of land for themselves, 


2. 
~ 


Schuyler Staunton’s new novel, 
“Daughters of Destiny,” (the Reilly & 
Britton Company, Chicago), is a rather 
unconventional tale of love, intrigue, 
war and adventure with Baluchistan, a 
new field, for a setting. Two American 
girls pit their wits and wiles against 
those of an attractive Oriental, who 
makes all sorts of trouble and who 
fights for love and power in true, East- 
ern fashion. But, of course, the Ameri- 
cans win in the end. 

t 

“The Maid of the Mohawk,” by Fred 
A. Ray, (the C. M. Clark Publishing 
Company of Boston), is a stirring tale 
of love, war and other adventures, in 
which such characters as General George 
Washington, Major Andre and Major 
Henry Clinton are introduced in their 
true historical connection with the 
American Revolution. It is with this pe- 
riod the story deals and it tells of an 
interesting struggle for liberty against 
Indians and “redcoats” out of all which 
springs the denouement of a pretty ro- 
mance, 

Another volume from the same pub- 
lishers, is “Out of the Ashes,” by Har- 
vey Reynolds, who essays a solution of 
the divorce problem, 

fs 

Allen Raine’s story of Wales, “Queen 
of the Rushes,” is a handbook of men- 
tal gymnastics. Nothing in mind exer- 
cise can equal the task of buffeting the 
Welsh idioms with which he has shot 
the book full.. But Mr. Raine’s story 
has merit just the same. It’s a pathetic 
tale of unrequited love, of religious fa- 
naticism and other emotions in the midst 
of a village seldom shocked by such 
stories. The only drawback is the length 
to which the tale is drawn. The author 
is anything but conventional in his im- 
aginative flights; for instance, he has a 
heroine who loses -and recovers her 
speech so miraculously and unexpectedly 
that it almost renders the reader speech- 
less. The volume is from the press of 
Geo. W., Jacobs & Co., Philadelphia. 

= 

Already there is a whiff of Christmas 
in the air, and down among the book- 
shops they are talking and showing 
“holiday editions.” Of course there are 
a lot of things for the children—there 
always are, for books are the trump 
cards to play “when in doubt” as to 
Louis’ or Johnnie’s or Dorothy’s de- 
sires. As pretty a little batch of enter- 
taining volumes for the youngsters as 
one would want to see comes from the 
Reilly and Britton Co., of Chicago, 


for family use at above 








RATES ON OTHER QUANTITIES. 

Per Ton at plant. 

in large quantities. 

for quantities not quite so large. 
to saloons. butchers, grocers, 


druggists, restaurants and sim- 
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Send Postal or Phone to 


: STAR ICE GO. 
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Bell 3294 Central 6443 
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called the “Twinkle Tales,” by Laura 

Zancroft, with delightful illustrations by 
Maginel Wright Enright. They are all 
of fairies and animals and the list of 
titles is enticing. Mr. Woodchuck, for 
instance; Bandit Jim Crowe, Prairie- 
Dog Town, Prince Mud-Turtle, Sugar- 
Loaf Mountain and .Twinkle’s Enchant- 
ment. Typographically, the Chicago 
firm has done itself proud this year on 
the books turned out, “Tony Tompkins, 
Lion Tamer,” being a gem of its kind, 
and as artistic a bit of book-making as 
a youngster could revel in. Deckel 
edges, remarque illustrations by Clyde 
J. Newman, wide margin and beautiful 
type bound in pale green linen, hand- 
somely embossed, go to make up a vol- 
ume that the child of two generations 
ago would have fairly gloated over. 

there is a pathetic note in the story of 
the Lion Tamer, a sort of a heart-break, 
the kind of a heart-break that is in all 
stories of short lives. The writer is 
Harriet Scott Barber. “John Dough 
and the Cherub,” being by S. Frank 
Baum, will be attractive at all odds, be- 
cause “The Wizard of Oz,’ “The Land 
of Oz” and “Father Goose,” not to men- 
tion the others by Baum, have pre- 
ceded it. It is illustrated by John R. 
Neil and gotten up in a uniform style 
with “The Wizard of Oz.” 

% 

Ethel Watts Mumford, Oliver Her- 
ford and Addison C, Mizner have put 
forth a revised edition of the “Cynic’s 
Calendar for 1907.” The little book will 
be found amusing to many, It contains 
some new phrasing of old saws and 
many other pithy and witty observations 
on popular and timely themes. (Paul 
Elder & Co., San Francisco and New 
York). 

fe 

“Marching Against the Iroquois,” a 
tale of war and other adventures based 
upon the historic invasion of the Iro- 
quois country by General Sullivan, in 
1779, is one of the stirring history 
stories for boys which the Houghton- 
Mifflin Company has issued recently. 
The tale is by Everett T. Tomlinson, 
who has already wou a clientele among 
the rising generation with many similar 
stories. Other new books for young 
folks are three from Reilly and Britton’s 
press, Chicago: “Annabel,” by Suzanne 
Metcalf; “Aunt Jane’s Nieces,” by Edith 
Van Dyne; “Sam Steele’s Adventures 
on Land and Sea,” by Capt. Hugh Fitz- 
gerald and “Our Little Spanish Cousin,” 
by Mary F, Nixon-Roulet, from L. C. 
Page & Co., Boston. 

t 

The production of the mystery tale 
goes merrily on despite the big holiday 
output of gift books and other works. 
Three stories of more than passing in- 
terest in this line are “The Secret of the 
Moor Cottage,” by H. Ripley Crow- 
marsh; “Father Pink,” by Alfred Wil- 
son Barrett and “The Electric Theft,” 
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DECORATORS 








DESIGNS 
AND ESTIMATES 
FURNISHED 








OFFICE DESKS 
AND CHAIRS 





GLOBE-WERNICKE 
SECTIONAL 
BOOKCASES 











SHAW-WALKER 
VERTICAL FILES 











EVERYTHING 
MARKED IN 
PLAIN FIGURES 





SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 

















Artistic Creations in 


TOME 
FURNISHINGS 


THE SHOWING IS COMPLETE 


THE VALUES SPECIAL 











Carpets and Rugs 


















Curtains and Draperies 





EXQUISITE PIECES | 
OF FURNITURE 


SUITABLE FOR A HOLIDAY GIFT. 

WE ARE SHOWING THE CHOICEST AND BEST SELECTED 
STOCK OF FURNITURE NOVELTIES EVER GATHERED UN- 
DER ONE ROOF. IF YOU CONTEMPLATE MAKING A GIFT 
IN FURNITURE DO NOT OVERLOOK THIS COLLECTION, 
WHICH HAS WON ONLY PRAISE AND ADMIRATION FROM 
THOSE WHO HAVE SEEN IT AND NOTED THE VERY MOD- 
ERATE PRICES AT WHICH WE OFFER THEM. CHIPPEN- 
DALE, HEPPLEWHITE COLONIAL—IN FACT, ALL THE 
CLASSICS REPRESENTED IN THE DIFFERENT GRADES SO 
AS TO SATISFY EVERY TASTE AND ANY PURSE. 






































GEORGIA-STIMSON 


Furniture and Carpet Company, 


616-618 Washington Ave. 


by Neil Wynn Williams—all from the the construction of weird and fascinat- loves; who goes into exile with her fa- 
Mrs. Crowmarsh’s book con- ther and sister and is relentlessly pur- 
ton. “The Secret of the Moor Cottage” tains the materials for a good tale, but sued and finally killed in a mad ride to 
may hold more than ordinary interest it lacks the grip of style, originality and escape arrest. 


Small-Maynard & Co’s, press, of Bos- ing tales. 


lor the lover of this kind of fiction, be- swiftness of action. 
cause its author is the sister of A. may prove entertaining to many, 


Still the narrative 
It’s the-ordinary story of a designing priest 


“Father Pink” is a somewhat out-of- 


Conan Doyle, who is justly celebrated about a Russian Countess who has slain who has a madness for wealth and 
lor his feats of imagination and skill in her brutal husband to save the man she seizes upon his favorite niece’s Rivals 







for her hand cause trouble and “Fr. 
Pink” is compelled to escape arrest by 
prearranged acquaintance with a den 
of lions and a secret passage. The other 
tale, “The Electric Theft” finds two 
powerful rivals making the very earth 
rock with the force of their struggle for 
supremacy. And there is a pretty girl 
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at stake, and the brave ingenious Eng- 


lish hero wins her. 


of 

Victoria Cross writes of love and 
life and men and women, their joys and 
tragedies, with all the heat of a general- 
alarm-conflagration. Her book, “Six 
Women,” (Mitchell Kennerly, New 
York), fairly radiates the warmth of 
passion, bridled and otherwise, mostly 
otherwise. Each of her studies has 
a distinct charm. There’s no sameness 
of passion in them. It’s a study in con- 
trasts of pale love and the carmine kind, 
and it is all done in a fascinating style.. 


Richard Harding Davis’ three farce 
comedies, “The Dictator,” “The Gal- 
loper,” and “Miss Civilization,’ which 
have been produced with success with 
Willie Collier, Mr. Hitchcock and Ethel 
Barrymore respectively, in the stellar 
parts, have just been issued in a single 
volume under the title “Farces.” Charles 
Scribner’s Sons, New York, are the pub- 
lishers, Those who have seen neither of 
the farces will enjoy reading them. The 
book is illustrated with scenes from the 
stage production. It is handsomely 


printed, 
% 
The International Studio for Decem- 


ber is as artistic as usual and as re- 
plete as ever with matters of interest to 
art lovers and artists. The illustrations 
and colored inserts are handsomely exe- 
cuted and there are entertaining and 
instructive articles both in the European 
and American sections, T. Martin Wood 
has a contribution on “English Drawing, 
the Landscape and Figure Sketches of 
the Older Masters’; Frank Newbolt 
writes of “The Art of Printing Etch- 
ings”; E. G, Halton has another article 
on “The Collection of Alexander 
Young—The Daubignys” and Aymar 
Vallance describes some recent plaster 
work by Mr. G. P. Bankart. ‘In the 
American section are articles on “Na- 
ture’s Aid to Design,” by E. S. D. Owen 
and Louise W. Bunce, news of current 
art events and an appreciation of Tif- 
fany’s art in jewelry. 
the fe of 


Guilty, B’Cosh! 
St. Louis, Mo., Dec. 7th, 1906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

The Mirror of Nov. 22 contained an 
article—and a very interesting one—on 
the stage, in which the author, Mr. Max 
P. Stahl, compares the custom of the 
European public and critics in giving 
credit to the author of a play for having 
made possible the expression of hu- 
man emotions by the actor with the scant 
courtesy, accorded the author in this 
country, 

We might content ourselves with pity- 
ing contempt of the uneducated public, 
who continually does this, but a literary 
man of the standing of the editor of the 
Mirror should not be found guilty of 
the same offense, and yet, the very next 
number of the Mrrror, that of the 29th 
inst., contains a review of Henri Lave- 
dan’s great play, “The Duel,” and al- 
though the Mrrror devotes a full col- 
umn to the play, it does not mention the 
name of the author. This is not fair, 
in my opinion, 

“Render unto Cesar the things’ that 
are Cesar’s.” Respectfully, 

» CW; 
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A Werner & Werner 
garment commands the 
admiration and respect 
of discriminating men 
anywhere; be it in New 
York or London. 

This irreproachable- 
ness has been achieved by 
the most unusual and 
zealous care and thought 
that we have given to 
the productions which 
are to bear our label—a 
mark which men who 
give thought to their 
garb recognize as_ the 
stamp of authentically 
correct apparel. 


If this be truth, and 
otherwise we would not 
dare to claim it, it is 
worth your. careful 
thought whenever con- 
sidering your’ clothes 
needs and you’ cannot 
overlook the force of 
this argument so honest- 
ly and _ convincingly 
backed with facts. 


The newest thought in QOvercoats, 
pointing the trend for the fall and 
Winter of 1907-8, is here illustrated. 


The fabric is Fine English Kerseys, 
soft as velvet and stout as buckskin, 
in new Blues, Suede Greys, soft 
Browns and rich Blacks. 


Well-rounded shoulders—shorter 
than usual lapels—extra full draping 
from shoulders—center and side-back 
rawedged seams and very full, taper- 
ing sleeves are its distinctive design- 
ing details. 


Overcoats of excellence—$25 to $65 
Special values that demonstrate the 
wisdom of depending upon “Quality 


$15, $18 and $20 


Corner’ —at 





“OOerner 


QUALITY CORNER 





A 

Werner 

& Werner 
Overcoat 
Depicted 

On 

E. H. Sothern, 
Te 
Eminent 
Actor. 





ON LOCUST STREET AT SIXTH. 


PIPING’ 
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Chicanelli, who had to leave on a to his lawyer to let him know the result umphed.” He at once telegraphed back: 
journey before the end of a case begun by’ telegraph. After several days he got “Appeal 
against him by a neighbor, gave orders the following telegram: “Right has tri- Umoristico, 


immediately.”—J] 
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Ultimate Georgeism 


Franklin, Minn., Dec. 9th, 1906. 
the Editor of the Mirror: 

have been following closely the Sin- 

fax articles in theMrrror, from time 

time. Have also read Henry George’s 

eply to Pope Leo, on the tax ques- 
on. 

[ cannot quite understand the theory 
of the Single ‘!ax—or rather the advo- 
cates of public ownership in land—as 
to the workings of the plan, Would 
pecified parcels of land be allotted to 
individuals, the right to occupy this par- 
cel of land to terminate at death? I 
would like to have the Mrrror explain 
the course that the Single Taxers would 
pursue, in converting a system of pri- 
vate ownership in land to a system of 
public ownership. JI am deeply inter- 
ested in this subject and would thank 
vou for a resume of this phase of the 
question. 

Candidly, I have become a great de- 
votee of the Mirror. It would be too 
long a story to tell why. Suffice it to 
say that I consider it the most ably 
edited news-magazine publication in 
America—and [I read a few of the al- 
leged best of ’em at that. 

D. W. 

The Georgians do not intend, as the 
writer seems to think, to take the land 
away from individual owners, They 
merely want to see the land taxed to its 
full value, and thus let the community, 
the public, get the benefit of the value 
which it (the public) creates, not the 
individual land owner. Georgeism 
means that as long as there is any 
ground value still untaxed this value 
ought to be taken by the community, 
which alone created it, in form of one 
tax only, the “single” tax, thus abolish- 
ing all other taxes, which are taxes 
on individual labor. The Georgeites 


claim that this one tax would be more - 


than sufficient to defray all expenses 
of government, and its adoption would 
free labor in every form from the heavy 
burden it has to bear under the present 
system, For further instruction read 
Thomas G, Shearman’s “Natural Tax- 
ation.” To the thinking of the editor 
of the Mirror the best thing about 
Georgeism is that it offers a sure, grad- 
ual, easy method of approximating jus- 
tice, of ,modifying existing systems of 
taxation, of getting the community value 
out of property, as is shown for exam- 
ple in the wonderful advance of opinion 
in the matter of taxation of franchises. 
Georgeism does not set up an iron-clad 
system for all the perfected details of a 
new earth. It doesn’t profess to have 
thought out the whole scheme down to 
the rate of taxation in different places. 
It is a system that is fitted gradually 
‘o accomplish the end of equalizing the 
burden of taxes. It is a means of tax- 
ing a man for what the community 
gives him rather than for what he gives 
the community. Land nationalization 

So far in the future that it is idle to 
speculate upon how the land will then 
be parceled out to use. Land might be 
eradually nationalized by a continuous 

ivy inheritance tax, for instance, and 

re might be a thousand ways of 

reeling out the land to those who 

wld have to use it; but this is not 
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PAY FEBRUARY 1, 


To Worthy People of Approved Credit 


Dressing Tables, 
Cheval Mirrors, 


Hall Clocks, 
Ladies’ Desks, 
Wall Cabinets, 
Home and Office 
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GIFTS NOW 
"07 


we make this Exceptional Offer 


WE CARE FOR THEM UNTIL DELIVERY DATE 
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Special Showing in Our Fascinating Display of Christmas Goods. 


Music Cabinets, 

Den Poker Tables, 

Old Colony Tables, 
Leather Rockers, 
Secretary Book Cases, 
Comfort Rockers, 
Spanish Leather Chairs, 


Library Suits, 
Misses’ Bureaus, 

Shoe Chairs, 
Children’s Rockers, 
Kitchen Cabinets, 
Comfort Morris Chairs, 
Tea Table Chairs, 


Cases, 


Desks, bed Side Tables, Bed Room Rockers, 
We have everything Pedestals, Gentlemen’s Chiffoniers Royal Felt Mattresses, 
else that is Costumers, Wing Chairs, Fine Mhy. Toilet Glasses 
BEST IN French Beds, Parlor Groups, Bungalo Chairs & Tables 
Chiffoniers, Silver Cabinets, Sumptuous Box Couches, 
FURNITURE Art Screens, Colonial Mirrors, Buffets, Leaded Glass. 








FROM $1.00 to $1,000 


OEP EPEPEPEVEPEVEPEVEPEPEPEPEVEP BCrerc 





91 


OEDED ED ED EMM EM EM EDM EMM EM MEM EM EM EM ED EDO 


GPP AYPIQYPIAICPIGPICP CEE 


CCPC 








deemed necessary to formulate. There 
is no need to parcel out the land if the 
public gets the community value of the 
land. It will be used by those who can 
use it most profitably. Those who wish 
to see the Single Tax theory worked out 
to the ultimate, should read “The Single 
Tax,” by Louis F. Post (The Public 
Publishing Co., Chicago.)—Ep. Mrrror. 
oh ote 


New York Terminal Troubles 


New York, Nov. 30th, 1906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

Maybe this will interest St. Louisans 
and help them a little towards the so- 
lution of their problem of the bridge 
charges on St. Louis commerce. 

An effort to wipe out the wharfage 
and dockage rates imposed upon ship- 
ping, either stopping here or passing 
through the port of New York, is to be 
made by transportation men and harbor 
lightermen. A number of the men in- 
terested met recently and formed an or- 
ganization to be known as‘ the Free 
Wharfage and Dockage League of the 
State and Port of New York. 

In the platform adopted the League 
declares that New  York’s commercial 
supremacy is threatened because of the 
new and competing routes that have 
opened up between the interior and the 
seaboard, the gulf ports and the Do- 
minion of Canada, as a direct result of 
the “outrageously high wharfage and 
dockage rates” at the port of New York, 
The platform declares that the city au- 
thorities themselves are contributing to 
this danger by levying “piratical” rates 
for the use of the city’s own docks, 
piers, bulkheads and basins, It advo- 





Make this a telephone Christ- 
mas--and let it be the Kinloch 


There is nothing that will remind the lucky recipient, 
of you as often or as pleasantly as a Kinloch telephone. 


It will be a present that will grow more indispensable 
every day. 


Far more economical than the other service. 


No slot phones. This means that neither you nor 
your friends have to pay to call up from down town. 


Every public telephone is free to be used as often as 
you like, as long as you like. 


If you desire to make your wife, your husband, your family, or your friend 
the very practical Christmas present of a Kinloch Telephone and you will 
communicate with us by letter or phone, our solicitor will come and see you 
and either install the phone at once—wire the house and make the connection 
the day. before Christmas—or the company will write a letter to the recipient 
of the present, to be received on Christmas morning, announcing the fact 
that you have contracted for the telephone in his or her name. 


Kinloch _ Telephone Company 














cates ‘the repeal of the dockage and 
wharfage laws, 
use of the city’s docks and piers free on small lots of freight. 
to the world, : 





I think that the Mrrror advocated free 
and the offering of the ferries as a relief from terminal charges 
Here in New 
York free docks and wharves are de- 











c9 


ae 


OLYMPIC 


NEXT MONDAY, 
THIS WEEK 
The Dramatic Event of the Prices $2.00 to 50c 
Season MR. RICHARD 


ANNIE RUSSEL as PUCK ELD 


In Wagenhals & Kemper's 
in PEER GYNT 


Stupendous Production of 
By Henrik Ibsen. 


A Midsummer 
CENTURY 


Night’s Dream 
NEXT SUNDAY” 


Seat Sale Thursday. 


Klaw & Erlanger's stupen- 
dous production, traveling 
in its own special train, 


The kings of laughter 


Mclntyre and Heath 


In the beautiful musical 
novelty, 
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Checkers 








THE HAM TREE 
All Seats 
Reserved. 


GARRICKeE-: . 
ON PAROLE 


NEXT SUNDAY NIGHT DEC. 16 


CV BEC 


DE WOLF HOPPER, MARGUERITE CLARK 


dthat Great Singing Company in 
ee WANG 
Wed. and Sat. 


GRAND ‘vs 


Night Prices: 25c, 35¢, 50c, 75¢ and $1.00. 


“WONDERLAND” 


Next Sun. Mat.—In New York Town. 


STANDARD 


CAMPBELL’S 


NIGHTINGALE BURLESQUERS 





MATINEES 








NEXT ATTRACTION 


“BROADWAY GAIETY GIRLS.” 





THE POPULAR Temptation Prices 
| 15—25—35-50c 


M PE R l A 25CEven Week DayLOC 


THE GYPSY G/RL 


Next—Sun. Mat. “TEXAS. ”’First time at our prices. 





THE ODEON 


ee 
BURTON HOLMES 


TRAVELOGUES 
Colored Views Motion Pictures 


Thursday at 8:15, VESUVIUS 


ERUPTION OF 1906. 


German Theater—Odeon 
HEINEMANN & WELB Managers 
NEXT SUNDAY NIGHT. 


“DER SONNWENDHOF” ™ys:5"""* 


By 8S. H. Mosenthal. sie 
Grand Folk Play, with Song, Dance and Zither play. 
Fourteenth and 


GAYE TY tocist' streets 


MATINEES DAILY 
——THIS WEEK—— 


Hyde’s Comedians *™* ®'¢iats7P°% 
Next—“PARISIAN WIDOWS.” 











Doctor—What? Troubled with sleep- 
lessness? Eat something before going 
to bed. 

Patient—Why, doctor, you once told 
me never to eat anything before going 
to bed. 

(With dignity)—“Pooh, pooh! That 
was last January. Science has made 
enormous strides since then.”—Tit-Bits. 


THE MIRROR 


We all have our troubles, but 
watch New York. Municipal Owner- 
ship! Well, I guess yes. Ownership 
with no charges for use of facilities 


manded. 


either. 
A FREE BripGEr. 
fe ofe of 
Justice to the Gas Company 
St, Louis, Dec, 8th, 1906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

I notice in the Mrrror, issue of De- 
cember 6th, under the articles contrib- 
uted through “Blue Jay’s Chatter,” that 
you speak of five whole blocks on Van- 
deventer avenue, showing a ditch along 
the side where the Gas Company had 
taken up the brick pavement, improperly, 
for the purpose of putting down its 
mains, 

I know that you do not wish to mis-. 
represent anyone, or to do anyone an in- 
justice, and for this reason call your at- 
tention to the fact that the Gas Company 
has done no work upon Vandeventer 
avenue for many months, in fact think 
it has done none during the present 
year. Therefore the ditch in question 
must have been opened by someone else, 
other than the Gas Company. 

I believe the Gas Company does all 
of its work in such a manner that it can- 
not be questioned by the public. 

Yours very truly, 
E. G. Coupery, Gen’l Mgr. 

[Even the Gas Company is entitled to 
a square deal. While the digging up 
of the streets is a discomfort, it must be 
said that under Mr. Coudery’s direction 
the work has been done with a minimum 
of inconvenience to the public. What- 
ever the company may do in the matter 
of tearing up streets the work was neces- 
sary to improve the service and that the 
service has been improved is beyond 
question. The best evidence of the jus- 
tice of Mr. Coudery’s protest is that 
complaint has been infrequent, Besides, 
other corporations are tearing up the 
streets and the Gas Company is not to 
blame for all the ditches that obstruct 
traffic and annoy pedestrians, Ep. Mir- 
ROR]. 

fe oe of 


Who's the Author 


St. Louis, Dec. 3rd, 1906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

May I ask if you have any knowledge 
of the authorship of the following lines 
found, or rather, quoted by Henry Van 
Dyke in the story, “The White Blot,” 
in the “Ruling Passion” volume of 
stories? 

“A spirit haunts the year’s last hours 

Dwelling amid these yellowing bowers; 

To himself he talks; 

For at eventide, listening earnestly 

At his work you may hear him sob and 
sigh 

In the walks. 


Earthward he boweth the heavy stalks 
Of the mouldering flowers; 
Heavily hangs the broad sunflower 
Over its grave in the earth so chilly; 
Heavily hang the hollyhocks, 
Heavily hangs the tiger-lily.” 
A READER. 

[We do not remember the verses or 
recognize the style. Maybe some other 
“reader” could supply the information. 
—Ep. Mrrror. ] 











FORVORNE FOR. oS os hak ccs ee 2 ok From $1.00 to $35.00 
SUE Eo os oe ae cs piiitee Die From $1.00 to $50.00 
Dreasifig: Cahetelc.:. [iscsi te. . Vacs From $1.00 to $25.00 
SOwel: TOMO. «5 Gods. esas sede vite oe From  50c to $20.00 
WRONG: s. TORR ino Sere teni'nk's dw eee can From  50c to $ 5.00 
Ladies’: MaNGDaGG 66 i os. Rescue. From  50c to $40.00 
Gill FOU ss oc cae. eS ee ea From  25c to $ 5.00 
Flasks. ..:. 6.04 Bi eh ys aie Cad ox ee Ls <a From  50c to $10.00 
Glame Shes Ss o's once ws oh eR es From  50c to $10.00 
Collar and Cuff Boxes............... From 60c to $ 7.00 
Collar eas v5.3 ees expan ssw eee From 50c to $ 6.00 


COMPLETE LINE IN VARIETY OF LEATHERS. 


P. C. MURPHY Trunk Coa., 


612 WASHINGTON AVE. } g.x°, 


Go To Headquarters 


FOR FINE LEATHER GOODS 












P, C. MURPHY 
TRUNK 60., 


Manufacturers. 


XMAS 


Presents 


{ Third and St. Charles Sts. 








Artistic 





Diamond Jewelry 





and Silverware 





A. Kurtzeborn & Sons 
310 North Sixth 














Students received at any time. 


and applied art. 


work. 


in artistic book-binding. 
work; gold medal to Director. 


by EDMUND H. WUERPEL 


Museum. 


Complete instruction in drawing, 


ILLUSTRATED MORNING LECTURES ON ART TOPICS, 11 a. m to 12 m., 


Subject, Dec. 18, ‘Some Comparisons In Styles of Painting—Rembrandt and Whistler,’ | 


St. Louis School and Museum of Fine Atts| 


(Department of Washington University) 
HALSEY C. IVES, LL.D., Director. 


New Illustrated Book FREE. 


painting, modeling, decorative design | 
Antique and life study, art-anatomy, perspective, composition and time | 
Practical course for Ceramic students at the potter’s wheel, in the kiln, | 


and in decoration in relief and color over and under glaze, 
Grand prize, St. Louis Exposition, for students’ | 


AT MEMORIAL HALL. | 


Visitors to the city may obtain Guests’ Ticket to lectures and to Museum 
Collections at 19th Street, or Park Art Building from Annual Members of the 

















Complete course || 








A Handsome Magazine 

The December number of The Thea- 
tre is a magazine that appeals to the 
artistic sense of the public as well as 
to lovers of the stage. It is handsomely 
printed, as most numbers of The Theatre 
are, and contains an interesting batch 
of news comment and criticism on the 
new and big stage productions in Ameri- 


ca. It is also profusely and well illus- 
trated with half-tones. The cover de- 
sign in colors is a magnificent portrait 
of Blanche Bates in the title role of 
“The Girl From the Golden West.” 
ot 

When pafsing behind a street car, look 
out for the car approaching from the 
opposite direction. 





rr 
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| THIS COMPANY 


MANAGES 


Estates of all kinds, dur- 
ing the temporary or per- 
manent absence of the 
Owner, or for persons ad- 
vanced in years, or from 
any reason unable to give 
personal attention to the 
management, or for. per- 
sons wishing to place the 
care and management of 
their property or Hstates 
in the hands of Capable, 
‘srustworthy and entirely 
Responsible Agents, who 
will collect rents, interest, 
dividends, coupons, bonds, 
mortgages, etc., who will 
keep the property insured, 
the funds invested and will 
pay Taxes and other obli- 
gations, 


Tom Randolph, 
President, 


W. V. Delahunt, 
Trust Officer. 








Capital and Surplus, 
$5,500,000.00 


COMMONWEALTH 


TRUST COMPANY 


BROADWAY € OLIVE 
















The.. 


West 
End 
Hotel 


Cor. Vandeventer Ave. 
and We& Belle Place. 


OPPOSITE BEAUTIFUL 
VANDEVENTER PLACE 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
FAMILY HOTEL 


EXCELLENT CUISINE 


ott 


Meals a la Carte or Table d’ Hote 























THE 


Tampa Bay Hotel 
‘TAMPA, FLORIDA 
| Open from November 14, 


1906, until the end of the 
Florida season. % wt Wt 











Under the new manage- 
ment of #& ws st yt 


| -MR. DAVID LAUBER 
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The Stock Market 


Jacob H. Schiff, one of the leading 
Wall street bankers, charged one of 
the great banks, the other day, with un- 
conscionable and violent manipulation 
of money rates. He did not divulge 
the identity of the guilty bank, Accord- 
ing to his information, and_opinion, the 
accused financial institution is in the 
habit of calling its demand loans in the 
morning hours, when call ‘money 
around 7 or 8 per cent, thereby forc- 
ing a sharp advance in the rate, which 
it utilizes in the afternoon by lending 
its funds to pressed borrowers, Schiff 
evidently thought that the information 
conveyed by him would create a tre- 
mendous. sensation. In this he de- 
ceived himself. It has been known for 
years that certain Wall street banks 
make it their profitable custom to jack- 
screw money rates up and down to suit 
themselves. They can do this with 
little or no hindrance, especially in times 
as these, when money is in urgent de- 
mand and bank reserves threaten to be- 
come chronic. 

Schiff, it would seem, is of the opin- 
ion that the money spasms in Wall 
street are all of the banks’ own making. 
He considers what is a mere incident to 
be the cause of all the recent and pres- 
ent troubles. He is inclined to pay 
less attention to legitimate conditions 
than to financial tricks and traps. He 
is doubtless right in asserting that such 
high money rates as were lately, and in 
former years, witnessed in New York, 
are unknown in European countries, But 
it is foolish to ascribe them altogether 
to the artifices and cupidity of great 
bankers. As long as Well street in- 


is 


. dulges in veritable orgasms of gambling, 


exorbitant call loan rates cannot be 
prevented, If the gambling craze were 
as virulent and persistent in Europe as 
it is on this side, money rates over 
there would be pretty much the same 
as they are in New York at this time. 
That some Wall street banks are in- 
clined to profit by their power and op- 
portunities, it is only one more potent 
reason why the Federal Treasury 
should cease truckling to the banks and 
syndicates. If certain financial insti- 
tutions in New York and some other 
cities would confine themselves to their 
legitimate business, and stop plying the 
trade of avaricious usurers, financial 
conditions would be decidedly more sta- 
ble and satisfactory. As it is, mo 
amount of relief by the Treasury, of 
national bank note inflation of currency 
reform can be expected to bring the 
looked-for desirable results. New York 
banks are the principal offenders. Where 
they should exercise caution and con- 
servatism, they exercise recklessness 
and invite wild-cat speculation, and all 
because they wish to pay out more shek- 
els in the shape of dividends. This is, 
perhaps, the main reason why Congress 
is indisposed to pass currency reform 
Our legislators are clearly 





measures, 


cognizant of the chief underlying cause 
of the ever-recurring money stringency. 
Why should the government be parti:- 
ularly anxicus to assist the banks 
New York, when the latter adopts a 
cynically light 


in 


attitude towards the 











FOREIGN DRAFTS 


in the Old Country at 


foreign countries, 


FESTUS J. WADE, President. 


a 


If you wish to send money to your friends or relatives 


CHRISTMAS TIME 


You can forward it quickly and safely through this 
Company at reasonable rates. 
to explain to you, either in person of by correspond- 
ence, our methods of issuing drafts payable in all 


We will be pleased 


MERCANTILE TRUST CO. 


8TH AND LOCUST STS. 


GEORGE SCHUCKHER, Mgr. Foreign Exchange Dept. 





INTEREST. 
3 % ON SAVINGS—2 % ON CHECK ACCOUNTS. 








CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, 
NINE AND ONE-HALF MILLION DOLLARS 


























G. H. Walker & Co. 


Investment Securities 


307 North 
4th Street. 





Members New York Stock Exchange 
and 
St. Louis Stock Exchange. 


| 


Direct Private Wires to practically 
every city in the 
United States. 











H. Woon, 
President. 


Corner Franx.in AND JErrerson Aves. 


Ricn’p B. Buiock, 


JEFFERSON 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world. 


W. E. Berasr, ? 


Vice-President. Cashier. 


BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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WHITAKER & COMPANY, * 
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty 
Direct Private Wire 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


to New York. 
ST. LOUIS, 


























meaning of reserve deficits. For a great 
number of weeks past,:a large nuuuber 
of New York banks have exhibited con- 
stant deficits, and never made the least 
attempt at reducing outstanding loans. 

At this writing, Wall street is again 
expectant of relief from Washington. 
Last Saturday’s bank statement  dis- 
closed an alarmingly large deficit in re- 
serves,—$6,702,175. With but two ex- 
ceptions, this is the greatest deficit 
ever shown in the history of the New 
York clearing-house. The two excep- 
tions are of ominous significance; they 
were recorded in August, 1893, and_ in 
March, 1883, both periods of acute dis- 


tress in money and stock markets, The 
call rate rose to 35 per cent last week. 
Owing to these high rates, sterling ex- 
change has broken sharply. This has 
given rise to expectations of another 
gold-import movement. It is reported 
that $200,000 has already been engaged 
in London for shipment to this coun- 
try. | Well-informed bankers declare 
that heavy blocks of American shares 
and bonds are on the way to the British 
center of finance, there to be used as 
collateral against new loans for Ameri- 
can account. What attitude the Bank 
of England will adopt, in the face of 
these iatest developments, is dubious, It 
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is reasonable to assume, however, that 


— 


it will not long remain apathetic, should 
the clamor for gold again become 
threateningly urgent in New York, The 
bank may yet have to raise its official 
rate of discount to 7 per cent, 

A further panicky break has occurred 
in Nipissing mining stock, which has 
been the leading feature of excited 
garmnbling on the “curb” for months past. 
About seven weeks ago, this stock sold 
at 34. At this writing, it is being 
thrown on the market in enormous 
blocks at 12 and 13. A big lot of ‘“‘suck- 
crs’ has again been caught in Broad 
street. The par value of these shares 
is only five dollars. They pay a d-vi- 
dend of 20 per cent on par. The hordes 
of gullibles who bought at 34, at which 
the stock yielded only 3 per cent on the 
investment, will have a weary time 
waiting for a chance to get out of their 
bargains. They surely deserve their 
distressing fate. If they had had any 
horse-sense, they would balked 
at buying a mining stock at such ridic- 
ulously fantastic figures. Some New 
York papers stand under suspicion of 
having cleverly aided and abetted the 
upward movement in Nipissing. Spec- 
iously-worded dispatches appeared in 
leading papers throughout the country, 
in which the soi-disant merits of Nipis- 
sing were spaciously exploited and in- 
vestors recommended to make purchas- 
es at the then prevailing enormous over- 
valuation, Now that the stock has 
gone down to more reasonable levels, it 
is to be supposed that the ringsters and 
their friends are buying back what they 
sold recently at top-prices. For the 
fact remains that Nipissing has 
value. The mining company owns 846 
acres in the very heart of the mineral 
district of Ontario. There are author- 
ities who assert confidently that the sil- 
ver ore deposits of the company are of 
enormous value. The late astounding 
rise was based altogether on flaring ad- 
vertisement and reports that the Gug- 
genheims would acquire the mines, The 
Guggenheims did take an option on the 
property at $25 per share, but, for some 
reason or other, failed to exercise it. 

The dividend on Lake Shore has been 
raised from 8 to 12 per cent per annum, 
and that on Michigan Central from 4 
to 6 per cent. This has induced the 
directors of the New York Central to 
advance their own dividend rate from 
5 toa 6 per cent. The advance in the 
New York Central rate did not stimu- 
late the price of the shares. It seems 
to have been discounted for the pres- 
ent. Later on, should money market 


conditions permit, the higher dividend 
rate may be used as an effective: bull 
argument to put the price of the stock 
twenty or thirty points higher, 

* 


Ld 


have 


some 


Local Securities. 

Bank and trust company shares con- 
tinue to occupy most of the attention 
of traders in the St. Louis market. It 
would appear, however, as though the 
boom had reached its limit for the time 
being. Confident talk of larger divi- 
dend brokers’ 
offices, In the last few days, prices 
remained stationary. For Third Na- 
tional 310 is asked, with no bids at this 


distributions is rife in 


THE MIRROR 


Missouri-Lincoln is dull at 133% 
bid, 135 asked. The directors of this 
company will act on the dividend this 


time. 


week. For Mississippi-Valley 316% is 
bid. St. Louis Union 


Trust is 3¢0 
bid, 396 asked. : 

A few lots of Portland Cement com- 
mon changed hands at 2r. Kansas 
City Home Telephone 5s found buyers at 
91%, in $1,000 lots. Twenty-five shares 


of Candy first preferred sold at 99%. 


The common is 1534 bid, 16% asked. 

United Railways preferred is selling 
at 8154, while the common _ remains 
lethargic at 45% bid, 45% asked. The 
4 per cent bonds are unchanged at 8634 
bid, 867% asked. : 

Local banks still quote 6 per cent for 
time and call loans. There’s a strong 
demand for funds for commercial pur- 
poses, Drafts on New York are still 
25 discount bid, 10 discount asked. Ster- 
ling exchange is weak, being $4.84% for 
cable transfers. Berlin is 94.65 and 
Paris 5.207%. 

f 
Answers to Inquiries. 

Constant Reader—New York Cen- 
tral pays 4 per cent at 150. For this 
reason, and in view of prevailing money 
conditions, would not be in hurry ‘to 
buy. Company about to increase stock 
to $250,000,000. Would seem that div- 
idend was raised principally for the 
purpose of floating stock. on_ better 
terms. 

D. B. J.—American Credit Indemnity 
sharing fate of other stocks. Specula- 
tion much restricted in this burg nowa- 
days. Union Pacific common pays 10 
per cent, and yet is only quoted at 184. 
Easier money conditions should revive 
the speculative spirit in due time. Just 
likely that insiders are holding price 
down for selfish purposes. On the face 
of figures of condition given, stock 
worth present quotation. You must 
bear in mind, however, that shares of 
this class are never quoted as high as 
other investment stocks, and that for 
obvious reasons, 

oh of fe 


Reprint’d by Request 


The Yellow Streak. 
BY PERCY VINCENT DONOVAN. 
It is the curse of all mankind, ° 
Since Eden’s first disastrous day; 
The bravest of us all must find 
And purge his yellow streak away. 





The yellow streak that never gleams, 
But changes to a dirty white, 

Before all honest eyes, and seems 
Most loathsome in the brightest light; 


The yellow streak of cowardice; 
The subtlest of the deadly sins 
Alike in peace and war it is 
For him that loses, him that wins, 


What man was ever born exempt 
From this, the fate of age and youth, 
To bear a secret self-contempt, 
An inward shrinking from the Truth? 


Ah, burn the yellow streak away, 
And with no braver paint conceal 
The jaundiced horror from the day, 
Lest, hidden, it should still reveal 


Through thought, and glance, and deed 
and speech, 
The coward color as before, 
And in your soul sink out of reach 
Indelible for evermore! 





DO NOT LOOK FURTHER 


For that CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


We have it, and at the right price, too. 
What person who loves good music would not appreciate the 


Victor 
Talking 
Machine 


AND ITS RECORDS 


For Every Day in the Year 








The “VICTOR” beats them all in tone and workmanship. 
The selections of records, which number into the thousands, 
suit the taste of all. 


Prices of Victor Machines 


Victor Junior Machine...... $10.00 ,, Victor Third Machine....... $40.00 
Victor “Z’ Machine......... $17.00 || Victor Fourth Machine...... $50.00 
Victor First Machine........ $22.00 || Victor Fifth Machine........ $60.00 
Victor Second Machine...... $30.00 || Victor Sixth Machine......$100.00 









Open Every Evening 


The Querist 
Is it ladylike to giggle? 
Is it ladylike to wink? 
Is it ladylike to ride a horse astraddle? 
Is it ladylike to wiggle? 
Is it ladylike to drink? 
Is it ladylike upon the beach to paddle? 


Ts it lady like to mutter? 
Is it ladylike to stare? 
Is it ladylike to do those fancy dances? 
Is it ladylike to sputter? 
Is it ladylike to swear? 
Is it ladylike to use expressive glances? 


Is it ladylike to gurgle? 
Is it ladylike to joke? 
Is it ladylike to boast of being wealthy? 
Is it ladylike to burgle? 
Is it ladylike to smoke? 
Is it ladylike to know that you are 
healthy ? 


Is it ladylike to shiver? 
Is it ladylike to weep? 
Is it ladylike to walk through forests 
shady? 
Is it ladylike to quiver? 
Is it ladylike to peep? 
Is it ladylike to be a lady? 
—W. D. Nesbit in N. Y. Life. 
ot of of 
Getting shaved riding 60 miles an 
hour. Compartment observation sleep- 
ers; Ladies’ maid’ and stenographer on 


Victor Records from 35¢ Up Each 


St. Louis Talking Machine Co. 


916 OLIVE STREET 
Victor Distributers Exclusively 











Going away 
for the 
Holidays? 


You should—the rates will be ex- 
ceptionally low this year, via the Mis- 
souri, Kansas & Texas Ry. 


Tickets on sale at all points Decem- 
ber 20th, 21st, 22nd, 23rd, 24th, 25th, 
30th and 31st, 1906, and January ist, 
1907, good until and including January 
7th, 1907. 


Ask the Agent 
AT 722 OLIVE ST. 








the Knickerbocker Special, leaving St. 


’ Louis daily at 1:00 p. m.; arriving New 


York 6:00 p. m., via Big Four-New 
York Central Lines, 














E.P 





620N, 











_ Brunettes Use 


Carmen Powder 


ITH eyes black or brown and tresses of like 
color your skin requires Carmen Powder. 
Every woman knows that no one powder 
js suitable for all skins, but she does not know the 
reason why. Carmen Powder is made for you; it 
is not so good for blondes—their skin is different— 
but it is just what you want. 
Fine, soft, adhesive, delightfully perfumed. It 
doesn’t show unpleasantly, nor does it blow off. 
Very little is needed to give your complexion the 
refinement you desire. 
Made in four tints—white 
flesh, pink and cream, by 
STAFFORD-MILLER CO., 
ST. LOUIS, MO., 


CARMEN POWDER is for sale by most drug- 
gist in St. Louis. 




















Western Texas 


Fruit, Vegetable and Agricultural 
Country of the Southwest 


REACHED VIA 





Write for descriptive literature. 


E. P. TURNER, Gen’! Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 





513 PINEST. ’ 
=O. LO 


|OFFICE.: 








DRY RUASTED COFFEE 


RONNOCO A Special Value at 25c per Ib. 


J. P. O'CONNOR, 
620N. Sarah St, Both Phenes 3200 Olive St. 





MUSICAL 
ART BLDG. 


choen’s 
Orchestra 





NATROX 
TOILET 
CREAM 


The latest product of c\.emical 
science for bleaching, purifying and 
healing the skin. 


It quickly removes Sunburn, 
Freckles, Pimples, Blackheads or 
Redness, leaving the complexion 
clear, white and healthy. 


This is not to be confused or 
compared with other preparations 
which act as skin irritants. This 
preparation is not only absolutely 
harmless but is decidedly beneficial 
as a skin food. 


IT’S THE OXYGEN. 


$1.00 the jar. Send for sample 
and test its goodness. 


THE NATROX PHARMACAL CO. 


315 Century Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 








$21 TO NEW YORK 
B. G O. S.-W. 


Stop-overs DEER PARK, WASHINGTON 
BALTIMORE, PHILADELPHIA. 
Vestibuled; trains 2:05 a. m., 9 a. m.. 9:29"p. m., 
11:50 a. m. 

DINING CARS A LA CARTE. 


TICKETS, OLIVE AND SIXTH STREETS 






MIRROR 











USE 


STAUNTON COAL 


Insist that your Dealer Supply you With 


STAUNTON COAL 


MINED BY US. 
If a Car Lot Consumer, Command Us. 









Satisfaction Guaranteed. 






Mount Olive and Staunton Coal Company, 
302 Houser Building, St. Louis. 






PROPRIETORS, 
Mines Nos. 1 and 2, Staunton, Ill. Capacity 4,000 Tons Daily 





BELL, Marin 4648. 
CRrNTRAL 2625. 


TELEPHONES 






































FOR THE HOLIDAYS 
UMBRELLA, 

DOES IT PAY PARASOL OR 

pe as WE MAKE THEM! CANE 


FIRST 
HANDS ? 








































critical 


A Food for Both 


Before baby comes and during the 
nursing period, there is nothing quite 
so good for the Mother as the predigested 
liquid-food 


pNHEUSER-BUSCy 


The strength-giving elements of Barley- 
Malt keep up the vital forces during this 
period and the natural 
properties of Hops insure placid nerves 
and induce restful sleep. 


Malt-Nutrine increases the flow and richness 
cf mother’s milk, thus making baby Healthy, 
Vigorous and Strong. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n 





























~ibune 





tonic 








Sold by all Druggists and Grocers. 






Prepared by 






St. Louis, U.S. A. 














SOTH PHONES. 











BOOK S(t |e bok soe 
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POPE-WAVERLY CHELSEA WITH COUPE TOP 





THE POPE-WAVERLY CHELSEA 


WHERE THE ELECTRIC SCORES 


(Reprint from Motor World.) 


Few people not directly connected with the making or 
sale of electric vehicles can form any idea of the vast 
amount of business that is daily being transacted by a 
branch of the industry that is generally considered sec- 
ondary, partly because it caters to a more or less limited 
clientele—the town user, but more likely because it does 
not blow its own horn to anything like the extent indulged 
in by the other fellow. And to quote one who is in a po- 
sition to know, “this is simply because it doesn’t have to; 
business is forthcoming without making strenuous efforts 
akin to political campaigning.” 

The advantages as well as the shortcomings of the 
electric vehicle are well known. No one who invests in 
such a car expects it to take the place or compete with a 
gasolene vehicle; neither speed nor distance are factors 
that enter into the calculation. On the contrary, comfort, 
nay luxury, in combination with cleanliness and absolute 
reliability are the sole inducements that lead to the pur- 
chase of the electric vehicle, and the buyer is far more apt 


to be particular in specifying that the color of the up- 
holstery shall be a certain shade with the finish to match 
than that it should have certain mechanical features. For 
more often than not it is the gentler sex that has to be 
pleased and mere mechanics are subsidiary. 

But even when the buyer is not of the opposite persua- 
sion and the whim of his feminine relatives is not the de- 
ciding factor in the purchase, the question is seldom any- 
thing other than one of mileage because the electric ve- 
hicle is a known and proven quantity. It requires no ar- 
gument as to its simplicity and reliability to sell it. In 
its own field it is absolutely without a superior and this has 
come to be tacitly recognized by both buyer and seller— 
facts which readily make plain the reasons for the vastly 
increased number of these silent running vehicles to be 
seen in the city streets and which accounts for the un- 
precedented era of prosperity that the builders of those“ 
same cars are enjoying, though at least a goodly part of the 
motoring public is all but aware of their very existence. 


Mississippi Valley Automobile Company 


3927 to 3933 OLIVE STREET. 
(AUTOMOBILE ROW) 








AGENTS | 
The Pope-Toledo, Pope-Hartiord, Pope-Waverly 








The Most Completely Equipped Garage in the City. 
Prest-O-Lite Gas Tanks 














POPE-WAVERLY CHELSEA WITH SUMMER TOP 


Electric Charging 





